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St.  Mary's  Basilica 
Halifax,  Jan.  12, 1977 
Dear  Sister  Tunney: 

Just  a  short  note  to  tell  you  that  I 
read  your  Field  at  Home  through  and 
through;  the  articles  are  concise  and 
really  interesting.  I  particularly 
enjoyed  the  one  on  Tagish  Anne. 

The  S.O.S.  Community  on  Tobin 
Street  in  Halifax  is  in  the  Basilica 
Parish  and  what  a  dedicated  group 
they  are  indeed. 

May  God  continue  to  heal  His 
people  through  the  wonderful  care  of 
your  sisters. 
Sincerely  yours, 
(Rev.)  Gordon  Mac  Lean 
Rector 

Boston,  Mass. 

Dear  Sisters: 

I  am  enclosing  my  renewal  for  1977 
for  The  Field  at  Home. 

As  a  personal  friend  of  Sister 
Florence  MacNeil,  I  want  you  to  know 
how  much  I  appreciated  the  article 
by  Sister  Ella  Zink.  Having  had  the 
pleasure  of  working  with  Sister  in 
Boston  for  ten  years,  I  knew  her 
beautiful  character,  so  nicely  ex- 
pressed by  Sister  Zink. 

Many  thanks  again  and  with 
success  in  your  good  work,  I  am, 
Sincerely, 
D.McV. 


Gimli,  Man. 

Dear  Sisters: 

Please  find  enclosed  a  cheque  for 
a  two-year  subscription  to  your  Field 
at  Home,  which  I  always  enjoy. 

"Guitar  Camp"  -  the  spot  where  it 
was  held  I  agree  is  nature  at  its  best. 
We  lived  at  Lumsden  for  several 
years  -  how  I  loved  the  Qu'Appelle 
Valley  -  even  after  everything  went 
in  a  cyclone  and  we  left.  I  would  still 
love  to  go  back  there. 

Thanks  for  all  the  interesting 
items. 
Sincerely, 
Mrs.  A.  M. 

Edmonton,  Alta. 

Dear  Sisters: 

As  I  was  reading  your  magazine 
today  I  was  edified,  touched,  moved 
and  inspired.  I  enjoyed  all  the  articles 
written. 

When  I  read  about  the  two  sisters 
who  passed  away  and  about  Tagish 
Anne,  I  received  this  message:  That 
in  all  the  values  of  the  world  it  is  most 
important  to  be  true  to  oneself.  In 
every  way  we  should  be  at  our  best 
and  do  our  best,  especially  as  we 
reach  out  to  others  -  so  first  be  true 
to  thyself. 
A.G. 


Fishing  is  sitting  still  for  a  long  time  until  you  don't  catch  anything. 
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"On  the  first  day  of  the  week,  at  the  first  sign  of  dawn,  the  women  went  to  the  tomb 
with  the  spices  they  had  prepared.  They  found  that  the  stone  had  been  rolled  away 
from  the  tomb,  but  on  entering  discovered  that  the  body  of  the  Lord  Jesus  was 
not  there.  As  they  stood  there  not  knowing  what  to  think,  two  men  in  brilliant 
clothes  suddenly  appeared  at  their  side.  Terrified,  the  women  lowered  their  eyes. 
But  the  two  men  said  to  them,  'Why  look  among  the  dead  for  someone  who  is 
alive?  He  is  not  here;  he  has  risen.  Remember  what  he  told  you  when  he  was  still 
in  Galilee,  that  the  Son  of  Man  had  to  be  handed  over  into  the  power  of  sinful 
man  and  be  crucified,  and  rise  again  on  the  third  day?'  And  they  remembered  his 
words." 

Luke  24 


The  little  girl  in  the  picture  could  be  representative  of  this  group  of  women 
at  the  tomb  on  Easter  morn  nearly  twenty-one  hundred  years  ago.  Her  faith 
tells  her  "He  is  not  here;  He  has  risen."  She  has  the  gift  of  Faith  lacking  in  so 
many  of  the  supposedly  "educated"  people. 

This  fact  was  brought  home  to  me  recently  as  I  watched  the  TV  show  The 
Great  Debate:  "Resolved  that  there  is  life  after  death,"  with  Jerome  Ellison,  a 
guest  lecturer  of  Cheshire,  Conn.,  speaking  for  the  affirmative,  and  Anthony 
Flew  of  Reading  University,  Reading,  England,  for  the  negative.  Here  were 
two  'finite'  beings  trying  to  explain  the  'Infinite.' 

While  Mr.  Flew  referred  to  the  corporeal  body  in  metaphysical  and  onto- 
logical  terminology,  his  opponent  was  on  the  subject  of  space  time  and  said 
that  Mr.  Flew  in  speaking  of  the  corporeal  was  putting  himself  in  a  garbage 
can.  Mr.  Flew  asked  for  an  example  of  someone  who  had  come  back  from  the 
dead;  and  Mr.  Ellison  made  reference  to  some  unidentified  person  who  claimed 
to  have  been  reincarnated.  So  much  for  sophisticated  education! 

Faith  is  a  gift  from  God  given  to  persons  irregardless  of  education,  intelli- 
gence, race  or  creed.  God  does  not  show  discrimination  and  let  us  not  forget  to 
thank  Him  for  His  great  gifts  of  Faith,  Hope  and  Charity  and  ask  that  He  will 
give  us  the  courage  to  do  what  is  right  -  no  matter  how  the  crowd  will  laugh, 
criticize  or  ridicule! 

Christ  is  risen!  Alleluia! 
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Dr.  Thomas  A.  Francoeur 


Why  do  we  Pray? 


That  which  we  call  praying  is  but  one  of  many  basic  human  activities  that 
can  be  traced  back  to  the  earliest  forms  of  written  or  oral  record.  Human 
beings  have  always  sought  shelter,  have  always  lived  in  groups,  have  always 
invented  tools,  .  .  .  have  always  prayed.  Whereas  the  reasons  for  most  of  these 
activities  are  fairly  obvious,  the  meaning  of,  and  reason  for  prayer  remain 
mysterious  and  continue  to  draw  our  question.  In  every  age,  and  certainly  in 
our  own  lifetime,  many  men  and  women  have  shared  with  us  their  ongoing 
search  into  the  meaning  of  prayer. 

Whether  we  think  of  the  little  child,  the  adolescent,  the  young  adult,  lovers, 
the  new  parent,  the  aging,  we  see  in  every  case  a  reaction  of  awe  to  surrounding 
realities,  and  a  wondering  about  meanings,  and  probings  into  mystery. 

At  times  we  can  be  quite  taken  up  with  the  matter  of  the  moment,  the  im- 
mediate, the  so-called  practical,  but  this  superficial  treatment  leaves  us  rest- 
less. The  child  may  gaze  at  a  flower,  or  a  goldfish,  or  moving  water;  at  a  sun- 
set, an  insect,  at  a  human  face.  He  sees  .  .  .  but  his  silence,  his  stillness  and 
serenity,  reveal  to  us  that  he  sees  beyond.  The  awe  gives  way  to  wonder,  albeit, 
for  the  child,  a  very  limited  wondering. 

We  have  no  doubt  that  something  of  transcendence  comes  through  to  him 
because  we  see  how  he  is  captured,  we  see  his  joy,  his  transport  beyond  the 
realms  of  the  immediate  (that  all  too  often  are  hostile  to  him),  to  realities 
that  speak  of  support,  affection,  acceptance  and  security. 

But  at  an  early  age  the  deeply  personal  is  not  within  his  consciousness.  It 
is  only  as  the  child  matures  that  he  can  gradually  come  to  sense  himself  as 
someone,  to  sense  others  around  him  as  other  persons,  to  sense  the  reality  we 
call  community,  and,  overriding  all,  to  sense  a  Provident  God. 

Our  memories  of  our  first  definitions  of  prayer  spoke  of  "a  raising  of  the 
mind  and  heart  to  God  .  .  ."  At  first,  because  of  delicate  dependence,  our 
thoughts  were  those  of  petition.  Then,  with  the  increasing  awareness  of  person 
that  we  have  spoken  of,  we  see  that  the  mysterious  realm  of  our  probing  be- 
gan to  be  concerned  with  how  God  enters  into  our  lives,  and  we  into  His; 
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how  we  viewed  ourselves  especially  in  relationship  to  those  around  us,  how 
we  viewed  all  the  children  of  God,  what  we  thought  of  outcomes,  indeed,  what 
we  hoped  for  as  outcomes.  We  thought  of  our  successes  in  dealing  healingly 
with  others;  we  were  aware  too,  of  our  shortcomings  (but,  hopefully,  spent 
only  the  time  on  them  necessary  to  plan  for  re-conciliation  and  ever  more 
sensitive  healing). 

And  we  wonder  .  .  .  throughout  all  life  we  wonder!  We  are  taken  up  in  the 
awe,  the  search,  the  discovery  and  breathing  relating  that  is  prayer! 

Very  gradually  do  we  come  to  know  the  three  loving  persons  we  call  God. 
We  sense  unmistakably  their  support  and  total  caring,  even  as  infants,  and 
we  thrive  on  this  certainty.  Yet  we,  in  the  noble  company  of  great  mystics 
like  Paul,  Theresa,  Benedict,  Pius  X,  Thomas  Merton,  continue  to  move  deli- 
cately and  excitedly  in  the  Cloud  of  Unknowing,  by  our  continual  prayer.  We 
commune,  we  listen,  we  savour  our  experience  as  we  draw  ever  closer,  as  we 
are  gently  taken  up  in  the  total  caring  of  the  three  Persons  whose  whole  being 
is  love. 

But  we  grow  in  our  relating  to  one  another  too.  And  ours  is  the  challenge 
to  see  into  this  relating,  to  see  the  needs  of  others  as  they  strive  to  develop 
unto  God's  Kingdom  of  love,  and  to  discover  our  own  potentials  of  healing. 
But  both  of  these  facets  are  only  gradually  capable  of  clarification  .  .  .  and 
this  only  on  condition  that  we  learn  to  be  still,  that  we  learn  to  listen,  to  feel, 
to  recognize,  to  notice,  to  attend  . . .  and  to  ponder  in  our  hearts. 

The  culminating  and  unifying  vision  is  of  the  Kingdom  in  its  coming,  a 
coming  that  we  ourselves  are  responsible  for.  But  for  this  vision  much  "seeing" 
is  required,  much  planning,  much  time,  much  patience,  much  trust. 

Whatever  we  know  of  prayer,  whatever  is  still  within  our  unknowing,  leads 
us  to  engage,  from  the  depths  of  our  nature,  in  an  ongoing  search  and  ponder- 
ing for  Love,  love  we  need,  love  we  need  to  give,  love  that  brings  peace.  And 
we  realize  that  this  calls  for  silence,  .  .  .  sometimes  solitude  .  .  .  and,  always, 
the  many  forms  of  space. 

Dr.  Francoeur  is  Chairman,  Department  of  Catholic  Studies,  Faculty  of  Education, 
McGill  University,  Montreal. 
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ST.  ROSE  OF  LIMA  PARISH 
ONOWAY,  ALBERTA 


(golden 
jubilee 

Archbishop  Joseph  MacNeil  was  the 
main  celebrant  at  the  Mass  on  the  oc- 
casion of  the  Golden  Jubilee  of  St.  Rose 
of  Lima  Parish  in  Onoway,  Alberta,  on 
November  21st,  1976,  assisted  by  the 
Pastor,  Father  Leo  Boyd,  O.M.I.,  and 
Father  William  Doherty,  O.M.I.,  a 
former  Pastor,  now  of  Carstairs,  Al- 
berta. 

An  afternoon  reception  was  held  in 
the  Onoway  Community  Centre.  At  the 
head  table  Archbishop  MacNeil,  Fathers 
Boyd  and  Doherty  were  joined  by  Sisters 
Bernice  Anstett  and  Colleen  Young, 
Sisters  of  Service,  of  the  Parish  Team; 
and  Father  James  Reitmeyer  of  Stony 
Plain. 

Pat  Lavin  of  the  Parish  Council  of 
Onoway  was  Master  of  Ceremonies. 
Other  speakers  included  Chris  Veltman, 
Chairman  of  the  Parish  Council,  and 
Bonnie  Schulte  and  Hannis  Lindel  of 
Sandy  Cove  and  Lac  La  Nonne  Parish 
Councils.  Reverend  Arthur  Noble,  An- 
glican Minister,  spoke  for  the  non- 
Catholics  of  the  area. 

Mrs.  Eugenia  McCullough  read  the 


St.  Rose  of  Lima  Church 


history  of  the  Parish  that  she  had  written 
with  the  help  of  the  oldtimers  and  other 
Parishioners.  Mrs.  McCullough's  Parish 
History  traced  the  past  through  the 
priests  who  have  served  Onoway,  be- 
ginning with  a  Father  Beaudry  who 
came  to  the  Onoway  area  from  Lac  St. 
Anne,  more  than  50  years  ago,  travelling 
many  miles  either  on  horse  back  or  with 
a  buggy  and  team  of  Bay  horses,  to  say 
Masses  at  his  missions  at  the  Alexis  Re- 
serve, Lac  La  Nonne,  Glenevis,  Cherhill, 
Gunn  and  Onoway.  Father  Beaudry 
spoke  fluently  in  French,  English  and 
Cree. 

Father  John  Stacy  was  the  first  resi- 
dent Catholic  priest  in  Onoway,  from 
1926  to  1930.  His  Missions  also  in- 
cluded Mayerthorpe,  and  his  mode  of 
travel  was  the  horse  and  buggy. 

Father  Philip  Rooney  succeeded 
Father  Stacy  in  1930,  and  he  was  Pastor 
until  his  death  in  1951.  Due  to  illness 
in  the  last  few  years  of  his  life  he  was 
assisted  by  a  Father  Conway  for  some 
months  but  Father  Rooney  was  always 
closely  involved  in  the  Parish  work. 


Diplomacy:  The  art  of  saying  "Nice  Doggie"  until  you  can  find  a  rock. 
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After  his  death  he  was  buried  in  the 
Parish  cemetery. 

Replacing  Father  Rooney  was  Father 
Ignaz  Lenskowski  of  Polish  descent  who 
spent  some  time  in  a  concentration  camp 
during  World  War  II.  He  came  to 
Canada  as  a  displaced  person  and  with 
the  assistance  of  the  Sisters  of  St. 
Joseph's  Hospital  in  Edmonton,  he  was 
able  to  communicate  in  English.  During 
his  term  as  Pastor  of  St.  Rose  of  Lima 
Parish  from  1951  to  1953,  he  undertook 
the  task  of  building  the  present  church 
and  also  formed  a  Council  of  the  Catho- 
lic Women's  League  with  Joyce  Shin- 
karuk  as  President. 

Father  Michael  Blanch  was  Pastor 
from  1953  to  1967.  Under  Father 
Blanch's  direction  the  C.W.L.  continued 
to  flourish.  On  September  1st,  1962,  the 
first  two  Sisters,  Sisters  Rita  Deighan 
and  Anne  McPhee  of  the  Sisters  of 


Service,  took  possession  of  their  new 
home  -  a  teacherage  at  Rich  Valley. 
Mass  was  first  celebrated  in  their  chapel 
on  September  8th.  This  was  their  home 
for  two  years.  On  Sept.  8th,  1964,  the 
Sisters  of  Service  took  up  residence  in 
the  little  house  west  of  the  Church  which 
was  bequeathed  to  the  Parish  by  the 
late  Mrs.  Lilloe.  Some  of  the  men  en- 
larged the  building  and  the  ladies  made 
it  shiny  and  bright.  Sister  Deighan  con- 
tinued to  teach  in  Rich  Valley  and  Sister 
Bernice  Anstett  taught  in  the  Onoway 
Elementary  School.  In  1967  Sister  Col- 
leen Young  took  up  her  teaching  duties. 
Sister  Clara  Graf  spent  one  year  in  Ono- 
way while  Sister  Young  went  to  Uni- 
versity in  Edmonton  but  Sister  Young 
returned  to  Onoway  on  week-ends  and 
played  the  organ  at  Sunday  mass. 

The  Sisters  of  Service  organized  a 
catechetical  program  for  all  the  Catholic 


Jubilee  Mass 


Pessimism:  Looking  at  the  world  through  woes-colored  glasses. 


7 


children  of  the  three  parishes,  and  en- 
couraged the  parishoners  to  take  an 
active  role  in  Parish  affairs.  One  sister 
attends  the  C.W.L.  meetings  and  both 
have  served  on  the  Parish  Council.  They 
visit  the  elderly  at  home  and  in  hospital, 
performed  the  works  of  mercy,  an  im- 
portant role  in  the  history  of  St.  Rose 
of  Lima  Parish. 

Father  Joseph  Killoran  was  Pastor 
from  1967-68  and  Father  John  Wil- 
liamson from  1968-69.  Father  Gerald 
Mclnnis  acted  in  the  capacity  of  Ad- 
ministrator for  almost  six  months  and 
during  this  period  he  and  the  Parish 
Council  had  asked  Chris  Veltman  and 
his  Building  Committee  to  renovate  the 
interior  of  the  Church.  Plans  were  com- 
pleted and  shortly  after  Father  William 
Doherty's  arrival  in  January  1970,  many 
volunteers  under  Chris'  supervision, 
renovations  began,  the  job  to  be  com- 
pleted by  February  2nd.  This  date  was 


set  by  the  committee,  the  date  of  Sister 
Anstett's  Silver  Jubilee  as  a  Sister  of 
Service.  Sister  didn't  know  this  and  she 
was  a  very  surprised  Jubilarian,  though 
she  was  a  member  of  the  committee, 
telephoned  the  men  when  it  was  their 
turn  and  supplied  hot  coffee  and  some- 
times meals.  Archbishop  Anthony  Jor- 
dan, O.M.I.,  was  the  celebrant  on  this 
occasion. 

Father  Leo  Boyd,  O.M.I.,  was  as- 
signed to  Onoway  in  1975  and  the 
Parish  is  now  benefitting  by  his  years  of 
experience  in  the  North  and  his  expertise 
in  construction  and  spiritual  leadership. 

We  wish  to  add  to  our  congratula- 
tions to  all  who  have  worked  for  the 
betterment  of  St.  Rose  of  Lima  Parish  - 
both  the  named  and  the  unnamed  -  the 
C.W.L. ,  Catechisjts,  Organists,  Parish 
Council  members  and  the  volunteer 
workers,  too  numerous  to  mention 
here. 


Head  table  at  the 
banquet  in  the 
s*   parish  hall 


Parishioners  viewing 
historical  records  and 
pictures  of  the  parish 
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Regina,  Saskatchewan: 

Religious  Correspondence 


Parents  of  children  doing  lessons  on  religion  through  our  correspondence 
lessons  are  asked  to  comment  on  the  lessons.  Sister  Irene  Profit  wishes  to 
share  with  us  a  few  examples  she  has  received  from  mothers. 


"I  have  enjoyed  teaching  the  lessons  in  Book  One.  It's  difficult  to  pick  out 
specific  lessons  that  we  particularly  enjoyed,  since  we  enjoyed  doing  them  all. 

I  find  the  lessons  very  helpful.  They  are  written  in  a  manner  which  the  child 
can  easily  understand,  and  I  have  little  difficulty  in  presenting  the  material 
to  Mary. 

I  feel  doing  the  lessons  through  correspondence  has  been  rewarding  to  both 
the  child  and  myself.  We  have  a  clearer  insight  and  understanding  about  Jesus, 
how  He  lived,  and  how  He  wants  us  to  live.  The  most  wonderful  thing  is  that 
we  have  learned  about  Our  Lord  together." 


"It  should  teach  our  families  that  we  must  always  try  to  live  in  love,  so  that 
we  too,  can  know  the  love,  peace  and  contentment  that  Mary,  Jesus  and 
Joseph  felt. 

By  putting  our  whole  heart  into  everything  we  do,  at  home,  at  work  and 
at  play,  as  Mary  did,  and  by  encouraging  each  other  to  learn  all  we  can  about 
Our  Lord  and  applying  it  to  our  everyday  lives  accordingly,  we  would  certainly 
be  imitating  Mary. 

If  we  opened  our  hearts  to  the  Holy  Spirit  as  Mary  did,  the  Holy  Spirit 
could  help  us  become  the  Christians  Our  Lord  wants  us  to  be.  We  must  re- 
member that  if  the  Holy  Spirit  is  with  us,  then  we  will  be  closer  to  Our  Lord, 
a  goal  which  everyone  should  strive  for." 


FIRST  THINGS  FIRST  . . .  Everybody  thinks  of  changing  humanity  and 
nobody  thinks  of  changing  himself.  -  Leo  Tolstoy 
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Ann  Maria  McEleny,  S.R.N. 

A  Pop  Call 
From  Scotland 
to  Newfoundland 

(Jokingly  what  started  out  with  a  ran- 
dom remark  made  last  summer  -  "may- 
be I'll  pop  in  for  Christmas"  -  has 
turned  into  reality. ) 

Being  at  University  I  have  long  holi- 
days and  don't  start  second  term  till 
January  10th,  a  long  break,  so  why  not 
a  bit  of  adventure. 

I  had  to  fly  from  Scotland  to  Gander 
and  stay  overnight  with  the  Sisters  of 
the  Presentation.  The  next  day  Sister 
Bernadette  took  me  up  to  the  school 
where  she  is  principal.  I  visited  all  the 
classes  and  the  kindergarten  children 
sang  for  me  and  did  a  litle  dance. 

Then  came  the  greatest  part  of  my 
adventure.  I  boarded  the  bus  (a  little 
yellow  school  bus)  and  started  north  at 
7  p.m.  On  the  way  a  few  disasters  -  like 
the  exhaust  pipe  fell  off;  so  we  stopped 
to  tie  it  up  with  a  string  till  we  reached 
a  garage  to  have  it  fixed.  On  the  way 
once  more,  when  an  aroma  of  burning 
hit  the  nostrils,  once  more  we  stop,  bon- 
net up,  it  was  the  battery  -  it  had  fallen 
onto  the  fan  belt;  fixed  once  more.  We 
finally  reached  Conche.  The  last  lap  of 
the  journey,  Father  Cashin  drove  me  to 
Croque,  where  Sister  Patsy  Flynn  was 
waiting  with  transport,  a  complete  new 
experience!  "The  skidoo."  Two  of  the 
men  came  with  her  to  help  with  the 
luggage.  The  luggage  all  strapped  on  the 
sleigh,  clothes  changed  to  suit  the  oc- 
casion and  very  uncertain,  I  put  on  a 
brave  face,  climbed  on  the  back  of  the 
skidoo  to  travel  seven  miles.  After  the 


first  few  bumps  and  bends  I  started  to 
relax  and  really  enjoy  the  "fresh"  air. 
After  a  half  hour  I  arrived  at  my  des- 
tination, the  little  wooden  house  which 
was  across  the  wee  wooden  bridge,  and 
my  reunion  with  Sister  Adua  Zampese. 

As  school  was  not  finished  for  the 
holidays  I  spent  time  walking  up  in  the 
snow  and  ice  to  be  in  class  and  meet 
the  children  and  took  part  in  class  activi- 
ties. The  Sisters  put  on  a  Christmas 
Concert  which  was  a  delight  and  the 
children  put  their  whole  hearts  and  souls 
into  it. 

In  the  village  it  didn't  take  long  for 
word  to  get  around;  who  is  the  stranger 
with  the  Sisters?  A  Nurse! 

I  started  work.  My  first  patient  ap- 
peared one  evening  at  11 :20  p.m.  when 
we  were  just  going  to  bed,  a  man  who 
had  broken  his  thumb,  so  with  a  lack 
of  first  aid  materials  I  strapped  it  up  with 
adhesive  plaster.  Next  Sister  Adua  and 
I  went  visiting  a  delightful  old  lady,  who 
wasn't  too  well.  She  had  strained  her  rib 
muscles  and  would  not  use  the  electric 
heating  pad  Sister  had  sent  over.  She 
asked  me  to  look  at  her,  so  I  remem- 
bered an  old  cure  my  mum  used  to  put 
on  us  for  aches  and  pains.  I  heated  up 
some  salt  in  the  oven,  put  it  in  a  small 
cushion  cover  and  bandaged  it  on  with 
a  strapping  to  her  ribs.  In  the  middle 
of  enjoying  Sister  Patsy's  class  party  the 
phone  rings,  I  was  summoned  to  a  young 
girl  who  split  her  forehead  open  in  a 
skidoo  accident.  It  was  9  p.m.,  too  late 
to  get  a  helicopter  from  St.  Anthony's 
to  take  her  to  a  hospital  for  suturing  so 
I  made  butterfly  bandages  and  put  a 
dressing  on  and  promised  to  phone  the 
doctor  next  day. 

Next  morning  I  spoke  to  a  doctor  on 
the  phone  and  told  him  about  the  acci- 
dent. The  weather  was  too  rough  to  send 
a  plane  so  he  asked  me  to  go  and  see 
the  wound  and  call  him  back.  I  ex- 
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plained  that  I  was  on  holiday  from  Scot- 
land and  was  not  covered  legally  for 
attending  people  in  Canada  -  reply  - 
"don't  worry,  Nurse,  if  you  get  struck 
off  the  register  -  contact  me,  I  sure 
could  use  you  up  here."  So,  reassured  I 
phoned  Mrs.  Sexton  who  sent  a  taxi 
(skidoo)  to  collect  me.  So  in  the  snow 
storm,  with  the  first  aid  bag  I  set  out 
like  a  true  S.O.S.  pioneer  on  my  house 
call.  I  found  Annie  much  better  and  her 
wound  starting  to  heal,  so  with  a  clean 
dressing  on  and  time  to  leave  I  was 
given  a  gift  of  a  candy  snowball  and 
escorted  back  home.  Only  in  the  house 
10  minutes  when  the  phone  rings  for 
Ann  Maria.  It  is  another  family  -  could 
they  send  someone  up  with  an  arm  in- 
jury. I  offered  to  come  down  but  the 
patient  was  able  to  travel,  so  a  few 
minutes  later  in  comes  the  patient,  a 
man  very  shy  as  I  asked  him  to  take  off 
his  skidoo  suit  to  look  at  his  arm.  Well, 


you've  guessed  it.  The  elbow  was  the 
size  of  a  ten-pin  bowl  and  badly  bruised 
-  and  fractured.  I  put  the  arm  in  a 
triangular  bandage  and  once  again 
phoned  the  doctor  and  put  forth  my 
case.  "Don't  worry,  Nurse,  give  him 
analgesia  and  send  the  patient  to  Rodic- 
ton  as  he  could  make  it  there. 

Sister  Patsy  and  I  visited  the  grandest 
elderly  couple  called  Davis,  and  Ma  and 
Pa  Davis  gave  me  two  dollars  each  and 
were  annoyed  because  I  wasn't  going  to 
take  it,  so  in  order  not  to  offend  I  ac- 
cepted and  will  have  a  Mass  said  for 
them  at  home.  I  also  received  other  gifts 
and  cards  from  other  families.  I  feel  so 
much  part  of  the  community,  I  felt  I've 
been  in  St.  Julien's  all  my  life.  I  feel 
being  and  sharing  with  the  Sisters  that 
we  have  never  been  apart  and  it's  so 
nice  to  be  sharing,  not  only  the  laughs 
and  memories  but  being  able  to  pray  to- 
gether each  day. 


Sister  Joan  Coffey 

Silver  Jubilarian 


Sister  Joan  Coffey  and  father,  John  Coffey 


Sister  Joan  Coffey  flew  in  from  North 
West  River,  Labrador,  on  January 
29th,  to  attend  an  educational  meet- 
ing in  Toronto.  The  Sisters  at  the 
Motherhouse  anticipated  by  a  few 
days  the  silver  anniversary  date  of 
Sister's  First  Vows  and  arranged  a 
special  celebration  as  she  would  be 
back  in  Labrador  on  February  2nd. 

Following  Eucharistic  Sacrifice  celebrated  by  our  Chaplain,  Father  I.  Hor- 
vath  at  5  p.m.,  dinner  was  served  in  our  dining  room  which  had  been  suitably 
decorated  for  the  occasion.  At  the  head  table  were  Sisters  Joan  and  Frances 
Coffey,  their  father,  and  an  aunt,  Miss  Mary  Quinlan,  and  Sister  Helen  Hayes, 
Sister  General. 

Father  Horvath  made  a  special  address  to  Sister  and  also  to  Mr.  Coffey  on 
the  occasion  of  his  birthday  saying  that  he  would  be  doubly  blessed  by  God 
for  his  generosity  in  giving  two  daughters  to  the  Sisters  of  Service. 

Further  celebrations  were  held  in  North  West  River  on  Sister's  return  to 
mark  this  special  occasion. 
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For  Cities  .  .  . 

Cities  are  for  needs  and  wants 
divine  Father 

that  cannot  be  met  in  isolation. 

Have  we  expected  from  them  too  much 

and  put  in  too  little? 

Spur  us  to  renew  our  cities 

As  You  renew  the  earth  in  spring 


that  families  may  have  decent  living  space 
that  the  poor  may  have  hope  fulfilled 
that  the  sick  and  the  aged 
may  be  treated  as  persons. 
May  our  cities 
be  filled  with  love 

truly  homes  and  not  merely  structures. 

Amen 

(Christopher  News  Notes) 


Lydia  Tyszko,  S.O.S. 


A  Sister  of  Service 
In  Regent  Park 

For  the  uninitiated,  Regent  Park  is  the  oldest  and  largest  public  housing  project 
in  Canada.  Bounded  by  Gerrard  Street  on  the  north;  Shuter  on  the  south; 
Parliament  Street  on  the  west  and  River  Street  on  the  east;  these  few  city 
blocks  contain  a  population  of  about  9,000  people,  6,000  of  whom  are  children 
in  what  used  to  be  known  as  Cabbagetown. 

The  major  centre  for  social  and  counselling  services  in  Regent  Park  is  the 
Regent  Park  Community  Services  Unit  which  opened  in  October  1970.  The 
Unit  is  staffed  by  volunteers  and  a  co-ordinator,  all  of  whom  are  tenants  and 
a  board  composed  of  tenants.  Agencies  represented  in  the  Unit  are  Metro- 
politan Children's  Aid,  Catholic  Children's  Aid  of  Metropolitan  Toronto, 
Metro  Social  Services,  Ministry  of  Community  Social  Services  in  addition  to 
legal  counsel  and  one-mornng-a-week  medical  service. 

The  Catholic  Children's  Aid  Society  is  a  multi-functional  agency  which 
provides  a  variety  of  services  in  the  interests  of  children  to  the  Catholic  resi- 
dents of  Metropolitan  Toronto. 


Family  counselling 
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The  Society  came  into  being  in  1897  when  Most  Rev.  J.  Walsh,  D.D., 
second  Archbishop  of  Toronto,  called  together  for  a  first  meeting  a  group  of 
Catholic  laymen  to  discuss  the  increasing  problems  of  orphans  and  neglected 
children.  Currently  there  is  a  staff  of  320  of  whom  some  200  are  professionals 
in  related  child  care  fields,  i.e.,  social  workers,  psychologists,  consulting  psy- 
chiatrists, child  care  workers,  nurses,  etc. 

In  the  Park,  there  are  four  of  us  as  C.C.A.S.  Staff  to  do  the  individual  and 
family  counselling  and  to  carry  on  the  activities  with  groups  and  committees 
that  are  in  operation  to  serve  the  residents.  According  to  the  Co-ordinator, 
Mrs.  Sheila  Holmes,  a  survey  indicated  that  75%  of  the  residents  in  Regent 
Park  are  Catholic  and  Father  Turk,  the  pastor  of  St.  Paul's  Church,  considers 
it  is  missionary  territory.  To  bring  the  Church  to  the  people,  Father  is  now 
offering  the  Eucharist  once  a  month  in  two  of  the  high-rise  buildings  and,  be- 
ginning Ash  Wednesday  will  offer  Mass  each  Wednesday  during  Lent  for  the 
families  on  our  caseloads  and  for  any  others  who  want  to  attend. 

For  this  issue,  we  are  providing  a  background  to  future  articles  in  which  we 
will  focus  on  specific  areas  of  our  apostolate.  In  conclusion  we  would  like  to 
say  that  Adrian  Van  Kaam,  C.S.Sp.  in  his  book  The  Woman  at  the  Well  ex- 
presses our  sentiments  in  his  poetry  on  page  114. 
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Sister  Tyszko  meets  with  co-workers  Helen  Herlehy  and  Frank  Vircillo 


About  Sister  Lydia  Tyszko . . . 

Sister  Lydia  Tyszko  was  born  in  Hamilton,  Ontario,  where  she  later  attended 
Girls'  High  School  and  Park  Business  College.  On  a  scholarship  from  the 
World  Alliance  of  Poles,  she  spent  a  university  academic  year  studying  the 
history,  culture,  literature  and  government  of  Poland.  With  48  students  from 
16  countries  she  lived,  studied  and  travelled  in  Europe  for  one  year. 

After  the  completion  of  her  Novitiate  training  Sister  was  assigned  to  our 
Residences  for  Girls  in  Toronto,  Montreal  and  Vancouver.  Then  she  worked 
for  three  years  at  the  Catholic  Welfare  Bureau  in  North  Dakota,  after  which 
she  returned  to  the  residence  as  Superior  in  Vancouver  and  while  Superior  in 
Montreal  the  decision  was  made  to  return  to  school,  the  Maritime  School  of 
Social  Work.  Upon  graduation  Sister  went  to  Edmonton  as  Superior  of  the 
Girls'  Residence.  At  that  time  Father  William  Irwin,  present  Director  of 
Catholic  Social  Services,  was  getting  his  degree  in  social  work  and  was  planning 
the  organization  on  which  he  began  to  work  full-time  when  he  graduated. 
Sister  Tyszko  was  the  first  social  worker  with  Father  Irwin  at  the  Catholic 
Family  and  Child  Service  which  he  set  up  in  1961 . 

When  the  Holy  Father  sent  out  a  call  to  religious  to  volunteer  for  South 
America,  Sister  volunteered  and  was  accepted.  In  preparation,  she  attended 
the  Social  Leadership  Course  at  the  Coady  International  Institute  in  An- 
tigonish  with  84  students  from  36  different  countries  of  the  world.  For  the 
language,  she  and  Sister  Leona  Trautman  studied  Portuguese  at  the  Latin 
American  Institute. 

After  two  and  a  half  years  in  Brazil,  the  two  Sisters  turned  over  their  work 
to  a  community  of  Brazilian  Sisters,  two  of  whom  are  still  carrying  on  in  Casa 
Nova.  Upon  her  return  to  Canada,  Sister  Tyszko  joined  the  staff  of  the  Catholic 
Children's  Aid  of  Metropolitan  Toronto  where  she  is  presently  in  the  Family 
Services  Department. 
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TORONTO 


Mollie  Andrews,  S.O.S. 

Skid  Row 


The  Apostolate  on  Skid  Row,  under  the  direct  patronage  of  the  United  Church, 
is  supported  by  the  Inner  City  Coalition  group.  This  includes  St.  Michael's 
Detox,  operated  by  a  Sister  of  St.  Joseph,  the  Good  Shepherd  Brothers  Refuge, 
and  the  Hostel  at  the  Fred  Victor  Mission  where  the  men  stay  for  the  night. 

Our  Unit  is  meant  for  assessment  of  the  problems  that  keep  the  men  in  the 
Skid  Row  milieu.  We  try  to  provide  an  atmosphere  of  Calm,  Cleanliness, 
and  Physical  Comfort,  supported  by  a  sense  of  community. 

The  men  are  offered  a  period  of  five  to  six  weeks  in  which  to  sort  out  their 
problems,  set  some  realistic  goals  for  themselves  and  build  up  their  self-image 
prior  to  moving  back  into  the  mainstream  of  society. 

As  a  staff  person  I  do  individual  counselling,  some  group  work,  always  ready 
to  provide  the  support  needed  to  help  individuals  move  on  to  better  living 
patterns.  In  one  and  a  half  years  I  think  I  could  honestly  quote  a  three  out  of 
five  candidates  who  have  some  Catholic  orientation.  Many  come  from  the 
East  Coast,  they  have  just  become  lost  in  the  Skid  Row  Jungle  over  a  period 
of  time. 

Our  goal  is  to  give  them  an  experience  of  God's  abundance  and  hopefully 
they  will  raise  their  eyes  and  minds  to  him  once  more. 


Sister  Mollie  Andrews  with  social  worker  Rod  Burke  (centre) 
enjoy  coffee  with  a  resident 
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Sister  Andrews  checks  on  a 
bedroom  for  a  new  resident 


About  Sister 
Molly  Andrews . . . 


It  would  seem  appropriate  to  mention  at  this  point  that  I  am  a  native  of 
Toronto,  born  in  the  North  West  section  of  the  city.  St.  Clare's  Parish  was  the 
starting  point  of  my  apostolic  endeavours  with  the  Sodality.  It  was  always  my 
intent  to  work  with  those  shunned  by  the  rest  of  society.  Ten  years  I  labored 
in  Winnipeg  with  "boys"  who  were  hard  to  manage.  After  receiving  my  degree 
in  Social  Service  from  Ryerson  Polytechnical  Institute,  I  worked  with  the 
Catholic  Children's  Aid  Society  for  two  and  a  half  years,.  When  I  was  offered 
this  present  position  the  challenge  was  most  exciting  because  the  "Unit"  was 
only  in  the  minds  of  the  Group  who  were  sponsoring  the  Program.  I  have, 
over  the  period  of  18  months,  set  up  the  physical  setting,  worked  out  what  we 
hope  is  going  to  be  a  viable  program  where  the  men  can  in  dignity  reclaim 
their  positions  in  society  as  a  whole. 

Just  as  a  note  of  interest  I  would  like  to  add  that  my  brother  is  the  Prison 
Chaplain  in  Drumheller  Penitentiary.  He,  too,  in  the  plans  of  providence  seems 
to  be  engaged  in  the  same  type  of  ministry,  that  of  supporting  the  abandoned 
in  prison.  Father  is  affectionately  known  by  the  prisoners  as  the  "Sky  Pilot." 
He  went  to  the  seminary  after  some  years  in  the  Canadian  Air  Force.  He  sup- 
ports a  program  which  takes  the  men  out  to  talk  to  students  and  interest  groups 
through  the  Calgary  Diocese  and  has  come  under  fire  from  some  Alberta 
M.P.'s  who  seek  evidently  to  sweep  our  social  failures  under  the  carpet. 
Strangely  enough  many  of  the  men  who  pass  through  our  Unit  have  spent 
many  months  and  years  in  our  prison  system. 


A  resident  relaxes  in  the  recreation  room 
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Lita  Camozzi,  S.O.S. 


The  Penticton  Picture 


Four  of  us  Religious  work  full-time  in  the  Penticton  Parish  of  St.  Ann's.  Father 
John  Burns,  O.M.I.,  brings  a  light  heart  to  the  many  aspects  of  life  he  touches 
in  the  parish.  In  the  photo  you  see  him  waiting  for  the  opportune  moment  to 
visit  a  grade  one  religion  class.  If  a  camera-artist  were  to  follow  him  for  a 
day  he  could  collect  a  delightful  portrait  of  life. 

Brother  Bruce  McCormick,  O.M.I. ,  is  tops  with  youth.  Recently  Brother  Bruce 
organized  a  young  people's  retreat  which  was  attended  by  nearly  a  hundred 
students.  How  often  we  heard  the  comment,  "When  will  we  have  another 
one?"  While  Brother  appreciates  the  enthusiasm,  he  carefully  guides  students 
to  see  the  value  of  their  every-day  religious  practice. 

Sister  Anita  Hartman,  S.O.S.,  is  new  to  the  British  Columbia  scene.  In  the 
picture  you  see  Anita  tuning  my  father's  violin;  that  is  a  change  from  the 
guitars  she  is  usually  tuning  as  she  brightens  up  the  religious  education  pro- 
gram with  folk  group,  choirs  and  assemblies.  Sister  Hartman  also  takes  part 
in  the  parish  visiting  program. 

And  I,  Sister  Lita  Camozzi,  S.O.S. ,  am  the  religious  education  co-ordinator 
for  St.  Ann's.  Each  week  about  two  hundred  children  attend  evening  classes; 
a  large  part  of  my  work  as  co-ordinator  is  assisting  teachers  with  their  weekly 
class  preparation.  I  am  reminded  by  the  growth  of  the  children's  stature  that 
I  have  been  with  them  awhile,  and  I  pray  the  prayer  of  the  Mass:  "Thank 
You  for  counting  me  worthy  to  stand  in  Your  Presence  and  serve  You."  Sister 
Hayes  expressed  my  thoughts  well  during  her  recent  visitation  to  Penticton 
when  she  sang,  "Thanks  be  to  God." 


Sister  Lita  Camozzi  and  friends 


Anne  Reimer 


The  Penticton  Story 

On  the  second  door  inside  Penticton's  Okanagan  College,  the  sign  reads: 
"Office  of  Religious  Education,  Sr.  Lita  Camozzi,  S.O.S."  -  a  quiet  reminder 
that  catechetical  instruction  in  St.  Ann's  Parish  did  not  stop  with  the  closing 
of  St.  Joseph's  School  four  years  ago. 

It  is  Wednesday  afternoon.  I  sit  across  from  the  office  waiting  to  take  my 
children  home  after  their  weekly  catechism  lessons.  From  the  library  down- 
stairs bounces  the  sound  of  120  small  voices,  5  classes  participating  enthusi- 
astically in  a  half-hour  of  hymn  singing  with  Sister  Anita  Hartman,  S.O.S. 
Upstairs  eight  class  assistants  rush  cheerfully  back  and  forth  returning  record 
players,  projectors,  textbooks  and  other  materials  to  the  Religious  Education 
Room.  In  the  midst  of  them  is  Sister  Camozzi,  answering  questions,  co-ordinat- 
ing efforts  -  already  looking  toward  next  week. 

I  feel  satisfied,  as  I'm  sure  do  the  parents  of  the  other  families  who  ensure 
their  children  attend,  that  my  children  are  receiving  something  special  here. 
I  know  that  before  music  time  each  of  them  has  received  a  well-prepared 
lesson  using  the  best  of  resources.  My  girls  like  to  come,  admire  their  teachers, 
and  feel  welcome.  As  I  see  some  of  what  they  learn  spilling  over  at  home,  I 
feel  grateful  that  they  are  part  of  the  program  . . . 


Efficiency  expert:  A  man  who  walks  in  his  sleep  in  order  to  get 
his  rest  and  his  exercise  at  the  same  time. 
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I'm  part  of  the  program  too  -  and  I  must  admit,  I'm  not  always  grateful 
for  that  -  only  most  of  the  time.  I  teach  on  Tuesday  nights,  one  of  three  classes 
of  older  children  that  make  up  over  200  children  who  receive  instruction. 

Being  a  catechist  isn't  easy.  Sometimes  the  children  are  difficult.  When 
homework  isn't  done  or  children  are  late  I  wish  for  more  parental  understand- 
ing. Getting  the  family  fed  and  myself  out  on  time  is  often  frustrating.  These 
petty  problems  are  nothing,  however,  compared  to  the  perennial  pressure  of 
knowing  the  next  lesson  looms  ahead,  of  facing  my  own  lack  of  background 
and  the  need  to  study  and  prepare.  I  care  that  our  children  receive  through 
me  some  spiritual  strength  that  will  help  them  with  modern  life.  I  am  grateful 
that  these  pressures  help  me  on  to  greater  spiritual  growth  -  the  privilege  and 
reward  of  teaching  religious  education. 

Fortunately  our  Parish  Council  and  the  Knights  of  Columbus  give  us  good 
financial  support  and  we  are  gradually  building  up  our  reference  materials. 

The  Diocese  of  Nelson  and  our  Parish  Councils  have  provided  for  extension 
courses  in  the  Old  and  New  Testaments  from  Gonzaga  University.  Teachers 
are  supported  in  their  studies  which  are  so  enriching  to  our  program.  Through 
Sister  Camozzi's  efforts  we  have  been  able  to  draw  on  aids  from  our  own 
Diocesan  Office  of  Religious  Education  and  other  agencies  across  the  United 
States  and  Canada. 

Classroom  assistants  help  prepare  materials  and  take  care  of  many  neces- 
sary tasks  during  the  lesson,  making  every  minute  of  our  hour  and  a  quarter 
a  team  effort.  Some  mothers  babysit  in  homes  on  classnights  or  when  neces- 
sary so  that  teachers  or  assistants  can  attend  meetings.  There  are  a  few  high 
school  students  who  assist  in  the  primary  and  babysit  for  the  teachers.  Other 
parishioners  type,  substitute,  do  art  work  and  repair  equipment.  Supportive 
parents  from  various  parts  of  the  parish  participate  in  a  complicated  trans- 
portation network.  So  many  willing  workers  contribute  in  so  many  ways  that 
none  of  us  is  overburdened. 

During  our  weekly  appointment  Sister  Camozzi  and  I  discuss  the  coming 
lessons.  Her  guidance  in  providing  reference  material,  resource  programs  and 
lesson  ideas  has  been  invaluable.  As  I  accumulate  knowledge  and  experience 
in  religious  education,  I  increasingly  appreciate  and  use  the  freedom  given 
each  catechist  to  develop  an  enriched  course  based  on  her  own  talents,  the 
gifts  of  the  children,  and  the  wisdom  of  the  Church. 

...  I  pick  my  own  out  of  the  chattering  crowd  bubbling  up  the  stairs.  In  the 
midst  are  the  teachers  and  assistants  loking  tired  but  still  smiling.  I  feel  a 
little  guilty  that  I  have  prepared  my  supper  while  these  people,  who  also  have 
families  to  feed,  have  been  teaching  my  children.  I  reflect  gratefully,  not  for 
the  first  time,  that  there  is  something  more  to  this  business  than  "getting  stuck 
with  teaching  catechism."  A  lot  of  beautiful  people  prove  that  -  especially  at 
St.  Ann's. 


GOD'S  MESSAGE  .  .  .  Every  child  comes  with  the  message  that  God 
is  not  discouraged  of  man.  -  Rabindranath  Tagore 
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I  met  a  stranger  in  the  night 
Whose  lamp  had  ceased  to  shine 
I  paused,  and  let  him  light 
His  lamp  from  mine. 

A  tempest  came  up  in  the  night 
And  shook  the  world  about 
And  when  the  wind  was  gone 
my  lamp  was  out. 

But  back  to  me,  that  stranger  came 
His  lamp  was  glowing  fine 
He  held  the  precious  flame 
And  lighted  mine. 


Sisters  of  Service 


Membership 

The  Sisters  of  Service,  according  to  the  original  inspiration  of 
its  founders,  should  be  a  community  of  dedicated  Catholic 
women  typified  by: 

•  concern  for  those  in  greatest  need 

•  courage 

•  competence 

•  adventurous  spirit 

•  healthy  independence 

•  flexibility 

•  approachability 

•  mobility 

(Survey  of  the  S.O.S.) 

Vision . . .  Heritage 

"Our  activity  must  be  missionary  in  the  greatest  possible  degree 
and  carried  on  in  the  light  of  an  apostolic  vision.  We  must 
consider  the  vocation  of  our  institute  -  not  influenced  by  the 
spectacular,  but  penetrating  deeply  into  basic  action." 

Catherine  Donnelly,  S.O.S. 
(50th  Anniversary  of  Institute,  1972) 
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"James  and  John,  the  sons  of  Zebedee,  approached  Him.  'Master,'  they  said 
to  Him,  'we  want  you  to  do  us  a  favor.'  He  said  to  them,  'What  is  it  you  want 
me  to  do  for  you?'  They  said  to  Him,  'Allow  us  to  sit  one  on  your  right  hand 
and  the  other  at  your  left  in  your  glory.'  'You  do  not  know  what  you  are 
asking,'  Jesus  said  to  them.  'Can  you  drink  the  cup  that  I  must  drink,  or  be 
baptised  with  the  baptism  with  which  I  must  be  baptised?'  They  replied,  'We 
can.'  Jesus  said  to  them,  'The  cup  that  I  must  drink  you  shall  drink,  and  with 
the  baptism  with  which  I  must  be  baptised  you  shall  be  baptised,  but  as  for 
seats  at  my  right  hand  or  my  left,  these  are  not  mine  to  grant;  they  belong  to 
those  to  whom  they  have  been  allotted'."  -  Mark  10:35-45. 

There  is  a  message  here  for  all  and  especially  in  our  present  time  of  elections, 
in  sophisticated  sports  competitions,  business,  and  other  areas.  With  the  as- 
sumption of  office  we  must  consider  our  responsibilities,  and  priorities. 

Also  for  the  ordinary  Canadian  citizen  there  are  so  many  exorbitant  demands 
made  of  the  Government,  as  in  other  countries.  It  is  the  responsibility  of  every 
Canadian  citizen  to  help  make  a  better  Canada. 

I  am  reminded  here  of  the  story  of  the  shrinking  man.  As  he  grew  smaller 
everything  grew  bigger  -  the  pencil,  the  broom,  the  cat,  etc.;  and  it  is  apparent 
that  our  problems  have  reached  momentous  proportions.  Are  we  like  the 
little  boy  who  failed  to  lift  a  heavy  stone;  and  his  father  asked  him  if  he  was 
using  all  his  strength.  The  boy  replied,  "Yes,  I  am."  "No,  you're  not  -  you 
haven't  asked  me  to  help,"  replied  the  father. 


Our  cover  picture  is  that  of  our  Peace  Tower  on  the  Parliament  Buildings  in 
Ottawa.  The  Carillon  was  inaugurated  on  July  1st,  1927,  just  fifty  years  ago,  by 
His  Excellency,  the  late  Viscount  Willingdon.  On  this  occasion  the  carilloneur 
played  O  Canada,  The  Maple  Leaf  and  God  Save  the  King. 

In  his  book  The  Unknown  Country,  Bruce  Hutchison  writes  of  the  Tower: 
"It  is  the  symbol  of  the  people's  unseen,  inward  life  and  secret  desire,  which 
they  never  quite  achieve,  but  must  always  seek  for  and  hunger  for  and  die  for. 
The  Tower  is  firm  and  untroubled  and  secure,  as  all  men  would  be.  It  is  unde- 
filed,  as  no  man  is,  and  beyond  avarice  and  lust  and  self-seeking." 

HAPPY  BIRTHDAY,  CANADA! 
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10  Montcrest  Boulevard 


Sisters  of  Service 
Headquarters 


The  members  of  the  general  council  met  March  31st  and  April  1st  at  10 
Montcrest  Boulevard.  Present  were  Sisters  Helen  Hayes,  Sister  General; 
Florence  Kelly,  Kitchener;  Mary  Reansbury,  St.  Catharines;  Joan  Coffey,  North 
West  River,  Labrador;  and  Hilda  Lunney.  Reverend  Elliott  MacGuigan,  S.J., 
Canonist,  was  also  invited  to  attend  to  discuss  our  proposed  Guidelines. 
Central  Administration  is  composed  of  Sister  General  and  four  Councillors. 


Left  to  right:  Fr.  Elliott  MacGuigan,  Sisters  Hilda  Lunney,  Joan  Coffey, 
Mary  Reansbury,  Florence  Kelly  and  Helen  Hayes 

DUTIES  OF  SISTER  GENERAL 

It  is  the  primary  concern  of  the  Sister  General  to  direct  and  co-ordinate  the 
whole  life  of  the  Institute  so  that  it  will  be  available  for  the  work  of  the  Church 
and  will  maintain  faithfully  the  spirit  of  the  Founders.  Having  a  personal  inter- 
est in  all  the  Sisters,  she  will  manifest  her  concern  in  a  truly  pastoral  manner, 
listening,  encouraging,  supporting. 

Guidelines,  #45,  p.  29 

GENERAL  COUNCIL 

The  General  Council  together  with  the  Sister  General  shall  execute  legislated 
policies  of  the  Community. 

The  Sister  General  shall  have  the  deliberative  vote  of  the  Council  in  the  fol- 
lowing cases: 

♦  Acceptance  of  new  Apostolates  and  approval  of  new  living  situations. 

♦  Withdrawal  from  existing  Apostolates  and  living  situations. 

♦  Opening  of  a  new  Formation  House  or  the  transferring  of  the  existing 
Formation  House  to  another  location. 

♦  Admission  to  the  Institute  and  to  First  Vows. 

♦  Appointing  of  local  Administrators. 

♦  Appointing  of  Secretary,  Bursar  General  or  Formation  Personnel. 

3 


♦  Designating  the  time  and  place  for  a  General  Chapter. 

♦  Convoking  of  an  extraordinary  General  Chapter. 

♦  For  contracts,  loans,  debts,  mortgages,  alienation  of  property  capital- 
investments,  and  other  financial  obligations  exceeding  the  value  of  $1 ,000. 

Other  executive  decisions  are  made  on  behalf  of  the  members,  pertaining  to  the 
life  of  the  Institute. 


Father  I.  Horvath,  S.J.,  Chaplain,  saying  Mass  in  the  Motherhouse  Chapel 


Sister  Anne  Johnson,  Dietitian  and  Supervisor  of  Maintenance,  discussing 
plans  and  problem  areas  with  Local  Administrator,  Sister  Hilda  Lunney 
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Sister  Marion  Haut,  Bursar,  checks  items  of  expenditure  with 
Sister  Veronica  Gillis,  Motherhouse  bookkeeper. 


Sisters  Leona  Rose  and  Beatrice  DeMarsh  prepare 
the  Here  and  There  before  typing  stencils.  Sister 
Rose  does  secretarial  work  for  Sister  Hayes,  visits 
Fudger  Nursing  Home,  the  sick  in  other  Metro 
hospitals,  and  other  work  for  the  smooth  running 
of  the  Motherhouse. 

Here  and  There  is  an  interhouse  bulletin  sent  to  the  Sisters  on  the  missions  to 
keep  them  informed  of  community  events.  Sister  DeMarsh  is  the  editor  of  this 
periodical  and  it  is  read  and  enjoyed  by  the  Sisters  from  Vancouver  to  New- 
foundland. No  matter  the  weather,  be  it  very  cold  and  windy,  or  hot  and  humid, 
Sister  DeMarsh  visits  a  number  of  elderly  sick  women  in  their  homes,  prepar- 
ing a  meal  and  listening  to  their  problems,  or  just  visiting  them. 
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Our  Editor  with  Sister  Domitilla  Morrison  tying  bundles  of  the  Field  at  Home 
and  putting  them  in  mail  hags  for  delivery  to  the  Post  Office.  Sister  Morrison  is 
also  our  Archivist,  Librarian  and  Business  Manager  of  the  Field  at  Home. 


FORMATION  PROGRAM 


Sister  Joan  Schafhauser  returned  from 
Rome  having  completed  an  eight 
months'  course  to  prepare  her  for  her 
position  as  Formation  Directress. 
This  program  will  be  carried  on  at 
10  Montcrest  Boulevard. 
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JOHN  NEUMANN 

and  the  Redemptorists 
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January  5th,  1860,  was  a  cold  day  in  Philadelphia  and  the  pavements  and 
walkways  of  Logan  Square  were  icy.  A  chilly  wind  whined  around  a  small 
figure  of  a  man  whose  tattered  coat  and  well-worn  shoes  gave  him  the  appear- 
ance of  one  of  the  city's  poor. 

As  he  walked  across  the  street  at  Vine  and  Thirteenth,  he  began  to  stagger. 
When  he  reached  the  sidewalk  he  fell.  For  a  few  moments  he  was  alone,  ob- 
scure, as  he  always  wanted  to  be. 

Several  passersby  helped  him  to  a  house  nearby.  But  before  a  priest  could 
come  to  administer  the  last  rites,  his  soul  had  already  fled  into  the  arms  of 
the  Lord. 

Bishop  John  Neumann,  fourth  Bishop  of  Philadelphia  and  the  first  person  to 
become  a  member  of  the  Redemptorist  Order  in  the  United  States,  was  dead. 
He  was  48. 

Formal  Declaration 

On  June  19th  of  this  year,  Bishop  Neumann  will  be  formally  declared  a  saint 
at  St.  Peter's  Basilica,  Vatican  City.  He  will  be  the  first  male  saint  in  the  U.S. 

He  was  born  on  March  28th,  1811,  in  the  village  of  Prachatitz  in  Bohemia 
(now  Czechoslovakia),  and  baptized  John  Nepomucene  after  a  patron  saint  of 
Bohemia.  As  a  young  child,  John  was  a  quiet  boy.  In  those  early  years  he  de- 
veloped a  love  for  both  botany  and  astronomy.  He  read  profusely  and  devel- 
oped a  talent  for  languages.  During  his  lifetime,  he  would  converse  in  about  a 
dozen  languages. 

It  wasn't  long  before  John  Neumann  came  to  the  first  major  crossroad  in  his 
life.  With  a  little  encouragement  from  his  mother,  he  chose  the  priesthood. 
Studying  at  the  seminary  in  nearby  Budweis  and  later  at  the  Archiepiscopal 
Seminary  of  Prague,  he  excelled  in  all  his  studies.  Then  another  crossroads 
came  into  his  life. 

During  his  final  year,  an  impressive  carriage  from  the  court  in  Vienna  came 
to  the  seminary.  The  imperial  offices  needed  a  secretary.  The  seminary's  rector 
asked  John  Neumann  if  he  would  accept  the  prestigious  opportunity.  He  de- 
clined, stating  that  he  preferred  to  go  to  America  to  work  as  a  missionary. 

When  ordination  time  came,  the  bishop  decided  there  were  enough  priests  in 
the  diocese  so  he  postponed  the  ordinations.  John  Neumann  was  saddened. 
He  wrote  to  bishops  in  the  U.S.,  hoping  to  secure  some  position  there.  No  reply. 
Then  one  day  in  1 836  he  decided  to  put  all  his  trust  in  God.  He  walked  out  of 
his  house,  travelled  to  Le  Havre  in  France,  bought  a  ticket  on  the  three-master 
Europa  and  sailed  for  New  York. 

A  Dream  in  His  Heart 

Within  weeks,  John  Neumann  was  ordained  and  given  a  parish  -  in  western 
New  York  state  -  bigger  than  the  entire  country  of  Bohemia  he  had  left  behind. 
It  was  a  poor  parish  and  he  served  the  impoverished  immigrants  he  found  there. 
His  knowledge  of  European  languages  made  him  a  welcome  visitor  every- 
where. He  finished  building  unfinished  churches,  erected  new  ones  and  began 
dotting  the  countryside  with  Catholic  schools.  The  life  of  a  missionary  was 
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tough.  But  Father  Neumann  didn't  mind.  "I'm  a  sturdy  Bohemian  mountain 
boy,"  he  would  say. 

However,  he  did  long  for  the  companionship  of  fellow  priests  and  a  chance 
meeting  with  Redemptorist  Father  Joseph  Prost  moved  him  towards  joining 
that  order.  He  made  his  vows  as  a  Redemptorist  at  St.  James  Church  in  Balti- 
more, January  16th,  1842,  the  first  man  in  America  to  join  the  family  of  St. 
Alphonsus.  After  two  years  he  was  appointed  superior  at  St.  Philomena's  in 
Pittsburgh;  and  then  shortly  after  superior  of  all  the  American  Redemptorists. 
On  March  28th,  1852,  he  was  consecrated  a  bishop  in  St.  Alphonsus  in  Balti- 
more for  the  Diocese  of  Philadelphia,  the  largest  diocese  in  the  United  States. 

Bishop  Neumann  collapsed  on  the  street  returning  from  a  few  errands.  There 
was  no  mistake  about  the  frayed  black  coat,  the  patched  shirt  and  those  worn 
shoes.  Everything  intimated  the  grim  poverty  he  had  loved  and  practised  all 
his  life.  The  pocket  of  the  ancient  coat  yielded  several  items:  a  brass  house 
key,  a  freight  receipt,  six  pieces  of  peppermint  candy,  and  a  Rosary. 

As  for  the  key,  this  was  superfluous,  as  his  house  was  always  open  to  any- 
one. The  freight  ticket  was  from  the  Reading  depot  where  the  bishop  had  just 
shipped  off  a  newly-consecrated  chalice  to  a  needy  pastor  in  the  mountains. 
The  candy  he  always  carried  with  him  for  his  beloved  school  children. 

His  Beloved  Rosary 

Then  there  was  the  Rosary,  something  he  used  all  his  life.  The  Rosary  was  in 
his  hand  through  the  long  trying  days  at  the  seminary,  in  the  dark  log  churches 
near  the  thundering  Niagara  Falls  and  in  Rome  when  Mary  was  solemnly  pro- 
claimed Immaculate.  .  .  .  And  it  was  in  his  hand  an  hour  earlier  when  he 
walked  across  Vine  Street  for  his  rendezvous  with  death. 

His  Love  for  the  Poor 

While  ordering  his  diocese,  building  churches  and  schools,  he  had  a  special 
love  for  the  poor  and  most  abandoned,  whether  they  came  to  the  door  of  his 
episcopal  residence  or  whether  he  met  them  on  his  many  visits  to  the  farms  and 
mines  in  the  hills  and  countryside. 

When  Father  John  Neumann  was  once  asked  what  he  had  done  while  serving 
the  mission  territory  north  of  Buffalo,  he  characteristically  replied  with  the 
simple  word:  "Walk." 

He  was  not  talking  about  a  pleasant  stroll  through  a  quiet  countryside.  He 
was  talking  about  trudging  forest  trails,  pushing  through  brambles  and  slosh- 
ing through  the  swamps.  In  the  wintertime,  he  would  brave  icy  winds  and  deep 
snows  to  bring  the  consolations  of  the  Faith  to  the  hardy  pioneers,  to  the  sick 
and  dying. 

FatherNeumann  had  no  difficulty  in  grasping  the  missionary  spirit  of  the 
Redemptorist  founder,  St.  Alphonsus  Liguori.  In  1732,  the  first  Redemptorist 
called  on  all  his  followers  to  preach  to  the  "poor  and  most  abandoned." 

The  pioneer  missionary  spirit  which  cut  a  glorious  path  to  heaven  for  Bishop 
John  Neumann  still  lives  in  many  parts  of  Canada. 
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Redemptorists  in  Canada 

In  the  1 840's,  the  Redemptorists  from  the  U.S.  penetrated  southwestern  On- 
tario and  soon  Canadian  bishops  were  asking  them  to  establish  foundations  in 
their  dioceses. 

One  hundred  and  four  years  ago,  four  Redemptorist  priests  and  two  Brothers 
arrived  in  Quebec  City  to  minister  to  the  Irish  of  St.  Patrick's  parish. 

Now  there  are  four  Redemptorist  provinces  in  Canada:  two  English  (Tor- 
onto and  Edmonton),  one  French  (Ste.  Anne  de  Beaupre),  and  one  Ukrain- 
ian (Yorkton,  Sask.)  In  all  they  comprise  50  communities  and  to  a  degree, 
their  territories  overlap. 

Shortly  after  the  Redemptorists  established  themselves  in  Quebec  City,  U.S. 
Redemptorists  were  asked  to  take  charge  of  the  famous  Shrine  of  Ste.  Anne  de 
Beaupre.  Not  knowing  the  French  language  well  enough  to  serve  the  parish 
and  the  many  pilgrims  coming  there,  the  American  Fathers  were  replaced  by 
French-speaking  Redemptorists  from  Belgium. 

The  Toronto  Province  was  established  in  1918  and  it  provided  service  to 
English-speaking  Canadians  from  coast  to  coast.  With  the  opening  of  the 
Canadian  West,  and  a  tide  of  new  immigrants  from  Europe,  Ukrainian  Re- 
demptorists came  from  Poland  to  Yorkton,  Sask.,  to  meet  their  spiritual  needs. 

Subsequently,  the  Toronto  province  was  divided;  the  new  Edmonton  prov- 
ince served  English-speaking  Canadians  in  Western  Canada,  leaving  Toronto 
with  the  eastern  half  of  the  nation. 

It  is  the  missionary  drive  and  zeal  to  bring  souls  to  Christ  that  most  mark  the 
Redemptorists  of  all  ranks  and  of  all  times.  This  was  heroically  exemplified  by 
Bishop  Neumann  and  his  spirit  lives  on  in  Canada  and  throughout  the  world. 

The  Order's  Witness  to  Our  Lady 

"See  to  it  that  Our  Mother  of  Perpetual  Help  is  made  known  throughout  the 
world,"  was  the  directive  issued  by  Pope  Pius  IX  in  1866  to  the  Redemptorist 
Order.  The  Redemptorists  considered  it  a  happy  assignment.  They  had  been 
promoting  devotion  to  Mary  ever  since  the  Order  was  founded  by  St.  Alphon- 
sus  Liguori  in  1732.  At  that  time,  whenever  a  mission  was  preached,  one  of  the 
main  talks  was  always  on  Mary. 

Canadian  Redemptorists  not  only  have  expressed  their  pioneer-missionary 
spirit  in  the  far  reaches  of  this  country;  they  have  also  encouraged  others  to 
undertake  the  task  of  bringing  Christ  to  the  "poor  and  most  abandoned." 

As  a  result,  they  have  been  involved  in  the  founding  of  the  Community  of 
the  Sisters  of  Service  in  Canada,  the  League  of  St.  Gerard,  and  a  Japanese 
mission  at  Maizuru  on  the  Sea  of  Japan  ...  to  mention  just  a  few. 

Sisters  of  Service 

The  Sisters  of  Service  formally  came  into  existence  August  15th,  1922,  in 
downtown  Toronto.  Their  prime  function  was  to  protect  and  strengthen  the 
Faith  of  Catholics,  particularly  among  the  foreign-born  in  the  outlying  districts 
of  Western  Canada  where  there  were  no  resident  priests. 
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SOS  Founders 


Father  Arthur  Coughlan 


Father  George  Daly 


Sister  Catherine  Donnelly 
a  girl  with  a  dream 


Redemtorist  Father  George  Daly 
collaborated  in  the  founding  of  the 
SOS  with  Archbishop  Neil  McNeil 
of  Toronto,  Father  Arthur  Cough- 
lan, Redemptorist  Provincial,  and 
Sister  Catherine  Donnelly. 

Father  Coughlan  was  the  first  Re- 
demptorist to  be  involved  in  the 
founding  of  this  Order.  However, 
due  to  the  pressure  of  his  responsi- 
bilities, he  appointed  Father  Daly, 
who  was  rector  of  St.  Peter's  Church 
in  Saint  John,  N.B.,  to  assist  the  new 
religious  community.  Father  Daly 
had  previously  served  as  rector  in 
Regina  and  was  very  much  aware 
of  the  problems  facing  the  Church 
in  Western  Canada.  He  was  the  au- 
thor of  the  book  Catholic  Problems 
in  Western  Canada.  He  was  a  fre- 
quent contributor  to  periodicals  such 
as  the  Canadian  Register,  Common- 
weal, and  America. 
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But  one  of  his  most  far-reaching  achievements  was  the  assistance  he  gave  to 
the  Sisters  of  Service  during  the  formative  years  of  their  community.  He  served 
them  until  his  death  in  1956.  Now  theSisters  are  involved  in  parishes,  family 
services,  education,  hospitals,  public  health,  public  relations  and  other  works 
in  keeping  with  the  talents  of  their  personnel  and  the  spiritual  needs  of  Cana- 
dians. 

The  Immigrants'  Confessor 

She  bobbed  into  the  confessional  and  commenced:  "Beannaigh  me,  a  Athair, 
de  brri  gur  Phaecaois  ..."  -  the  Irish  formula  for  Confession. 

Bishop  John  Neumann  heard  her  out,  then  gave  her  a  penance  and  a  little 
word  of  encouragement  in  his  halting  Irish. 

The  old  woman  walked  out  of  the  church  in  a  small  Pennsylvania  mining 
town  with  a  smile  like  a  field  of  Connemara  primroses.  "Moladh  go  deo  le  Dia," 
she  murmured  to  the  neighbors.  "Espog  Eireannach'  ata  'gainn  ar  deire." 
(Praise  be  to  the  good  God.  It's  an  Irish  bishop  we  have  at  last. ) 

If  Bishop  Neumann  from  Prachatitz,  Bohemia,  had  heard  the  remark  he 
probably  would  have  considered  it  the  sweetest  compliment  of  his  life. 

And  his  most  profound  direction  to  pastors  was  the  example  he  set  himself. 
His  example  will  again  be  exposed  to  all  the  world  to  see  June  19th  when 
Bishop  John  Neumann  will  be  canonized  a  saint,  "moladh  go  deo  le  dia." 

-  From  the  Canadian  Register 


OF  COURSE  -  THERE  WAS  A  DOG  AT  THE  CRIB 

To  My  Boy 

I  want  my  boy  to  have  a  dog 

Or  maybe  two  or  three; 

He'll  learn  from  them  much  easier 

Than  he  will  learn  from  me. 

A  dog  will  teach  him  how  to  love, 

And  bear  no  grudge  or  hate; 

I'm  not  so  good  at  that  myself, 

But  a  dog  will  do  it  straight. 

I  want  my  boy  to  have  a  dog 

To  be  his  pal  and  friend, 

So  he  will  learn  that  friendship 

Is  faithful  to  the  end. 

There  never  yet  has  been  a  dog 

That  learned  to  double-cross, 

Nor  catered  to  you  when  you  won, 

Then  dropped  you  when  you  lost! 
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Jubilarians 


Golden 


Sister  Margaret  O'Hare 


Sister  Margaret  O'Hare  and  Sister  Her- 
mine  LaMothe  celebrate  their  fifty 
years  of  First  Profession  as  Sisters  of 
Service.  The  festive  celebrations  are  to 
be  held  at  the  close  of  their  annual  re- 
treat preached  by  Father  J.  McGreel, 
C.Ss.R.,  in  St.  Catharines. 

Sister  O'Hare  was  born  in  Renfrew, 
Ontario,  and  says  she  first  heard  of  the 
Sisters  of  Service  when  reading  the 
Catholic  Record  of  London.  Sister  pro- 
nounced her  First  Vows  in  August, 
1927;  and  later  was  assigned  to  assist 
in  the  removal  of  the  Novitiate  to  60 
Glen  Road;  and  was  stationed  there 
until  her  transfer  to  the  Girls'  Residence 
in  Montreal,  at  that  time  located  on 
Lagauchetiere  Street. 

In  1918  they  moved  to  3424  Drum- 
mond  Street,  a  house  which  had  for- 
merly been  the  Soviet  Embassy.  In  re- 


trospect she  can  imagine  the  comical 
sight  of  the  move,  as  compared  to  to- 
day's standards.  A  horse  and  cart  were 
used  to  transport  furniture  with  several 
of  the  girls  walking  behind  the  cart 
carrying  their  personal  effects. 

The  girls  were  mostly  European,  and 
many  from  the  British  Isles.  Those  were 
days  when  there  was  little  money  and 
not  much  to  work  with.  We  had  twenty 
girls  the  first  night  but  numbers  kept  in- 
creasing. The  girls  felt  safe  and  ap- 
preciated and  helped  the  sisters.  The 
Chapel  too  was  a  consolation. 

In  those  days  there  was  no  radio  or 
TV,  so  the  entertainments  were  of  the 
"home-made"  variety,  but  none  the  less, 
enjoyable.  This  was  their  home  and  they 
would  come  on  their  days  off  and  stay 
for  supper. 

The  Sisters  helped  the  girls  with  their 
problems,  their  sewing  and  their  cor- 
respondence. Many  of  them  could  not 
write.  They  were  assisted  in  locating  the 
whereabouts  of  relatives  residing  in 
Canada.  The  girls  came  when  they  were 
sick  as  they  couldn't  get  into  the  hos- 
pitals. 

The  Catholic  Women's  League  spon- 
sored the  Sisters  of  Service  coming  to 
Montreal  and  proved  to  be  our  friends 
through  the  years;  and  in  so  many  ways 
showed  their  great  zeal  and  generosity. 
The  CWL  donated  a  Christening  outfit 
which  was  used  again  and  again.  After 
their  marriage  our  girls  liked  to  keep  in 
touch  with  the  Sisters  and  friends  and 
had  much  pleasure  in  showing  off  their 
little  offsprings. 

One  of  the  young  girls  was  killed  in 
an  accident  in  Moutreal  and  was  to  have 
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been  buried  in  Potter's  Field,  and  again 
the  CWL  helped  us  out  of  our  dilemma. 
They  bought  a  plot  in  Cote-des-Neiges 
Cemetery  and  gave  it  to  the  Sisters  for 
the  girls  under  our  care.  Time  has  added 
others  to  this  plot. 

Sister  O'Hare  helped  with  the  im- 
migration work,  meeting  boats  from 
Europe,  because  of  her  working  knowl- 
edge of  the  German  language. 

When  Sister  was  transferred  to  Van- 
couver she  found  that  the  girls  were 
mostly  from  orphanages.  They  had  their 
problems  and  were  from  broken  homes. 
The  girls  were  kept  in  the  orphanages 
until  the  age  of  18,  then  they  were 
brought  to  the  residence  totally  unpre- 
pared and  untrained  for  any  trade  or 
profession.  Sister  Church  asked  the 
authorities  to  send  the  girls  to  the  Re- 
sidence at  the  age  of  16  and  she  would 
see  that  they  had  some  training  or  trade 
which  would  enable  them  to  earn  their 
living  by  the  time  they  were  18.  Sister 
Church  contacted  the  school  super- 
intendents and  asked  them  to  hire  some 
of  these  girls  to  work  after  school  clean- 
ing the  classrooms  and  in  this  manner 
pay  for  their  tuition.  And  with  the  Gov- 
ernment paying  $20  per  month  for 
room  and  board  until  the  age  of  18, 
they  were  prepared  to  go  out  and  work 
for  their  living,  as  pastry  cooks,  seam- 
stresses, nurses,  and  other  trades  and 
professions. 

Sister  O'Hare  was  transferred  to  St. 
John's  Hospital,  in  Edson,  Alberta.  It 
was  the  pioneer  days  -  no  relief,  no 
money,  but  sometimes  the  patients 
would  bring  vegetables  or  meat  in  re- 
turn for  services.  It  was  the  best  they 
could  do.  "We  lived  on  the  barter  sys 
tern,"  says  Sister  O'Hare.  Everybody 
was  poor  and  trunks  and  boxes  of 
clothes  arrived  from  Eastern  Canada  - 
Toronto,  Ottawa,  Montreal,  London  - 
to  give  to  the  poor  people  of  the  West. 


The  freight  was  free  on  goods  for  this 
type  of  cargo,  which  was  a  good  thing. 

In  the  Ottawa  Residence  the  girls 
were  mostly  from  the  rural  areas  but 
today  they  are  all  bussed  in  -  and  all 
sophisticated.  Now  the  country  has 
moved  to  the  city  -  a  very  different 
story. 

Sister  confessed  she  liked  working 
with  the  young  people  at  the  Residences 
and  it  wasn't  until  she  had  left  this  work 
that  she  realized  she  wasn't  still  young. 

However,  that  is  a  matter  of  opinion, 
she  is  still  young  at  heart,  enjoys  a  good 
laugh,  likes  cooking  and  sewing.  She 
has  what  she  calls  a  "little  hobby"  - 
sewing  for  the  Red  Cross  as  a  volunteer. 
But  I  would  say  a  "big  hobby"  of  hers 
is  cheering  for  Les  Canadiens;  and  of 
course  Guy  Lafleur  is  her  favorite 
hockey  player. 

-  Sr.  E.  Tunney 


Sister  Hermine  Lamothe 


On  October  15th,  1927,  Archbishop 
Neil  McNeil  and  Mother  Othelia,  S.SJ., 
received  the  First  Vows  of  Sister  Her- 
mine LaMothe,  in  the  Motherhouse 
Chapel  at  2  Wellesley  Place,  Toronto. 
Sister  LaMothe,  a  native  of  Montreal, 
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entered  the  Sisters  of  Service  on  June 
20th,  1926,  the  Feast  of  Our  Lady  of 
Perpetual  Help,  and  was  welcomed  on 
her  arrival  at  the  Motherhouse  by 
Mother  Lidwina,  S.SJ. 

In  January  1927  Sister  was  stationed 
at  4  Wellesley  Place,  the  Girls'  Resi- 
dence, where  one  of  her  duties  was 
meeting  trains  which  brought  hundreds 
of  young  immigrant  girls  from  the  Brit- 
ish Isles.  This  often  meant  trips  to  the 
CNR  Depot,  before  sun-up.  Her  other 
duties  included  bookkeeping,  and  teach- 
ing religion  on  Saturdays  and  Sundays. 

On  June  5th,  1929,  Sister  LaMothe 
tells  us,  she  arrived  in  Edson  where  she 
was  the  bookkeeper  at  St.  John's  Hos- 
pital. She  also  helped  with  the  nursing, 
and  taught  religion.  In  August  that  year 
she  was  transferred  to  Our  Lady's  Hos- 
pital, Vilna,  Alberta,  where  she  was 
similarly  employed. 

In  1942  Sister  LaMothe  went  to  Mar- 
quis, Saskatchewan.  Here  she  was 
housekeeper  at  the  convent  and  also 
taught  catechism.  In  the  summer  she 
went  on  catechetical  tours  in  the  rural 
areas,  and  prepared  the  children  for 
First  Communion  and  Confirmation. 
Marquis  mission  closed  in  the  fall  of 
1943  and  Sister  LaMothe  was  trans- 
ferred to  Edmonton  and  helped  in  vari- 
ous capacities  at  the  Girls'  Residence 
until  her  transfer  to  Edson,  in  1946. 

Sister  was  Laundry  Supervisor  at  the 
hospital,  was  Sacristan  at  Sacred  Heart 
Church,  taught  Religion,  and  also  did 
visiting  in  the  homes  and  the  hospital. 

Since  Sister's  retirement  from  hos- 
pital duties,  she  keeps  busy  at  the  Sister's 
Residence  as  Sacristan,  Librarian,  An- 
nalist, and  helps  in  other  areas  when 
needed. 

Sister  LaMothe  is  remarkable  for 
her  receptive  memory  for  she  never  for- 
gets (well,  hardly  ever)  any  one  she 
has  met  through  the  years  and  her  as- 


sociation of  dates  and  facts  do  not  need 
verification.  She  will  be  remembered  by 
many  friends  for  her  frequent  visits  and 
kindnesses. 

Silver 

Sister  Margaret  Ready 


Sister  Margaret  Ready  entered  the  Sis- 
ters of  Service  from  Tignish,  Prince  Ed- 
ward Island,  February  2nd,  1950;  and 
pronounced  her  First  Vows  on  August 
15th,  1952. 

Sister  Ready  was  missioned  at  Ry- 
croft,  Alberta;  Regina,  Saskatchewan; 
Fargo  and  Grand  Forks,  North  Dakota; 
Montreal,  Quebec;  and  Toronto,  where 
she  assisted  the  Novice  Mistress  for 
six  years. 

In  1969,  Sister  Ready  returned  to  the 
Maritimes  to  study  Social  Work  in  Hali- 
fax, Nova  Scotia.  This  led  to  a  position 
with  Family  Service  of  Eastern  Nova 
Scotia  as  Family  Counsellor  for  five 
years.  She  is  presently  employed  in 
Moncton,  New  Brunswick,  with  Family 
Enrichment  and  Counselling  Service, 
also  a  non-profit  Family  Life  Education 
service. 
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Tribute  to 

Sister  Ann  O'Brien 

An  era  has  come  to  an  end.  Sister 
Ann  O'Brien,  Director  of  Catholic 
Family  Services  for  the  past  thirty 
years,  has  retired. 

During  this  time  Sister's  totally  un- 
selfish and  dedicated  assistance  to 
families  of  all  persuasions  became  a 
living  legend  in  Saskatoon  and  dis- 
trict. Her  contribution  to  the  better- 
ment of  life  in  Saskatoon  cannot  be  recognized  adequately  by  words.  In  Sister's 
case  "praise  is  deeper  than  the  lips."  Her  love  knew  no  bounds  -  her  assist- 
ance bore  no  relation  to  time  -  her  spirit  enveloped  and  caught  us  all.  She 
brought  faith,  hope  and  love  to  countless  people  in  need,  whether  those  needs 
were  spiritual,  emotional,  social  or  material.  In  Sister's  life  work  in  Saskatoon 
we  can  truly  appreciate  that  "Love  is  Eternal." 

The  Board  of  Catholic  Family  Services,  together  with  countless  other  citi- 
zens of  Saskatoon,  in  tribute  to  Sister  O'Brien,  wish  to  establish  an  annual 
scholarship  for  a  student  or  students  entering  Social  Service  Studies.  The  schol- 
arship^) would  be  open  to  residents  of  Saskatoon.  Terms  and  conditions  of 
such  award(s)  would  be  under  the  direction  of  an  independent  board  of  trus- 
tees established  by  the  Board  of  Catholic  Family  Services.  In  such  a  scholar- 
ship fund,  Sister's  amazing  spirit  of  love  and  hope  will  continue  to  contribute 
to  a  happier  life  in  Saskatoon  filled  with  God's  love.* 

*  The  Sister  Ann  O'Brien  Scholarship  Fund  has  now  reached  the  $12,000 
mark,  with  the  hope  of  more  to  come. 


LIEUTENANT  GOVERNOR'S  OFFICE 
HOTEL  SASKATCHEWAN 
REGINA,  SASK. 

Dear  Reverend  Sisters: 

I  knew  happy  years  with  Sister  Ann  O'Brien,  sharing 
somewhat  in  some  aspects  of  her  work  among  people  who 
needed  help  of  various  kinds. 

It  is  quite  possible  that  I  occupy  the  position  !  do  today 
because  of  her.  In  her  own  way,  she  has  had  a  great 
influence  on  the  lives  of  so  many  people  who  are  today 
occupying  positions  of  responsibility.  She  taught  us 
the  meaning  of  judgment  tempered  with  love. 

That  her  work  should  be  "carried  on"  in  the 
community  by  a  "Sister  Ann  O'Brien  Scholarship"  is 
a  most  fitting  tribute  to  a  dedicated  social  worker. 

Yours  sincerely, 

George  Porteous,  M.B.E.,  CM. 


E.  Tunney,  S.O.S. 


What's  Happened  To  Hospitality? 


At  one  time  hospitality  was  the 
Christian  virtue,  a  common  concern 
of  all  mankind.  To  take  in  a  dusty, 
tired  traveler,  to  open  your  door  to  a 
pious  pilgrim  en  route  to  the  Holy 
Land  or  to  some  sacred  shrine,  to 
set  a  table  and  prepare  and  share  a 
bed  with  a  visitor  long  on  the  road  or 
at  sea  -  all  such  was  an  ordinary 
occurrence,  an  event  familiar  to  every 
home  and  family. 

It's  different  now.  Time  and  things 
change,  and  so  do  people.  Hotels 
and  motels  dot  our  highways  and 
crowd  city  centres,  making  hospitality 
professional  and  a  big  business. 
Sometimes  visitors  stay  at  hotels  and 
motels  and  bypass  homes  of  rela- 
tives and  friends  who  may  or  may 
not  welcome  them  and  entertain  them 
even  for  a  few  hours.  A  quick  phone 
call  between  flights,  when  schedule 
permits,  is  sometimes  the  extent  of 
the  traveler's  visit. 

Yet,  hospitality  is  basic  to  our 
human  nature,  to  our  culture,  and 
most  of  all  to  our  Christian  faith.  It  is 
a  virtue,  a  good  habit,  a  form  of 
brotherly  love,  charity  beginning  at 
home.  It  is  also  called  good  breeding, 
politeness. 

-  Sunday  Visitor 


Strange  that  this  brotherly  love,  and 
hospitality  is  still  alive  in  Canada's 
Yukon,  the  land  of  the  Klondike  Gold 
Rush  -  at  least,  I  have  found  it  so. 
One  could  literally  feel  the  "red 
carpet"  welcome. 

Modern  day  "stampeders"  pan  for 


gold.  Nuggets,  flakes  and  gold  dust 
are  still  here  for  those  who  wish  to 
search  for  a  lasting  souvenir  of  this 
very  rugged  country  which  covers  an 
area  of  207  thousand  square  miles 
where  the  scenery  is  inspiring,  the 
people  friendly  and  full  of  fun,  the  air 
clean  and  invigorating. 

I  did  not  attempt  digging  for  gold 
but  will  share  with  you  a  few  of  my 
Yukon  treasures  -  which  I  captured 
with  my  camera. 

Sister  Mary  Haider,  Public  Health 
Nurse  at  Teslin,  was  my  hostess  for 
the  period  of  my  visit  in  the  North.  I 
accompanied  her  on  her  travels  to 
visit  homes  in  her  territory,  and  I  had 
time  to  explore  Teslin  and  the  stops 
along  the  Alaska  Highway. 

Teslin 

The  weather  treated  me  very  kindly  - 
70°  F.  and  sunny.  There  was  a  profu- 
sion of  wild  flowers  along  the  road- 
side: wild  lupins,  Northern  violets, 
and  fireweed  (Yukon's  official  flower). 
I  enjoyed  the  flight  over  the  Rockies. 
The  place  was  loaded  with  surprises. 
A  visit  to  Leary's  revealed  a  room 
filled  with  artefacts  that  the  couple 
had  collected  over  a  period  of  four 
years.  There  was  a  moosehide 
toboggan  which  was  easily  portable, 
could  be  folded  up  and  could  contain 
a  complete  carcass  of  a  moose. 
Hanging  on  the  wall,  and  in  good 
condition,  was  an  Indian  dance  cos- 
tume. In  a  corner  were  two  or  three 
small  Chinese  trunks  which  had  been 
brought  over  the  Chilkoot  Trail  in  the 
Gold  Rush  days.  There  were  some 
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hand-made  fishing  nets,  hand-carved 
bowls  and  other  utensils,  assorted 
antique  bottles,  skin  scraping  stones, 
white  trading  buttons,  and  other 
varied  articles,  such  as  a  bar  pin 
which  had  a  gold  wedding  ring  wound 
around  it  with  a  gold  nugget. 

Sister  Haider  had  business  calls  to 
make  at  a  few  points  on  the  way  to 
Watson  Lake,  stops  being  made  at 


Morley  River,  Swift  River,  Transport 
and  Rancheria  and  Upper  Liard 
River.  The  point  of  interest  at  Watson 
Lake  is  a  collection  of  famous  sign- 
posts built  up  over  the  past  twenty- 
five  years  by  travellers  posting  the 
mileage  to  their  home  town.  This  was 
started  by  a  lonesome  young 
American  G.I.,  who  was  working  on 
the  building  of  the  Alaska  Highway. 


Teslin  is  at  Mile  804  Alaska  Highway 


Immaculate  Heart  of  Mary  Church,  Teslin  The  school  at  Teslin 
Pastor:  Father  J.  P.  Tanguay,  O.M.I. 


On  the  left,  Nitsulin  Bay  (Quiet  Water),  and  on  the  right,  Lake  Teslin  with  the  Three 
Sisters  (sometimes  four  can  be  seen).  Lake  Teslin  is  almost  100  miles  long  and  is 
often  referred  to  as  "100  Mile  Lake."  (Teslin  means  "long  water"). 
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Nitsulin  Trading  Post  at  Teslin 


Indians  at  Canada  Day  celebrations 


Carcross 

Carcross  is  about  60  miles  from 
Skagway,  Alaska.  It  is  on  the  Tagish- 
Carcross  Highway  loop,  known  as 
"The  Town  That  Discovered  The 
Klondike."  From  this  place  George 
Carmacks,  Skookum  Jim  and  Tagish 
Charlie  set  out  on  the  history-making 
expedition  which  resulted  in  the 
great  Klondike  Gold  Rush  of  1897-98. 

The  world's  record  Lake  Trout  was 
caught  off  the  bridge  at  Carcross.  It 
weighed  87  pounds  and  was  five  feet 
two  inches  in  length.  ♦ 


Old-time  locomotive  and  lake  steamer 


Old  cemetery  at  Carcross 
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A  Bit  of  Humor 


What  is  a  bull? 

From  The  Western  People  (Eire) 

"Wit  discovers  new  relations  that  are  not  apparent,  bulls  admit  apparent  rela- 
tions that  are  not  real."  The  pleasure  arising  from  wit  springs  from  one's  sur- 
prise at  suddenly  finding  two  things  to  be  similar  in  which  one  expected  no 
similarity;  whereas,  the  pleasure  one  gets  from  bulls  comes  from  the  shock 
discovery  of  two  things  being  dissimiliar  in  which  a  resemblance  might  have 
been  suspected. 

An  Irish  lawyer,  Obadian  Bull,  gave  his  name  to  these  amusing  concoctions; 
and  another  Irishman,  Sir  Boyle  Roche,  was  famous  for  his  productions  of 
these  so-called  bulls,  which  he  did  all  his  life,  until  his  death  in  1807.  He  sel- 
dom launched  a  blunder  from  which  some  excellent  sense  might  not  easily  be 
extracted.  As  the  expression  goes  "he  could  never  open  his  mouth  without 
putting  his  foot  in." 

One  of  his  many  bulls:  "All  along  the  untrodden  paths  of  the  future  I  can 
see  the  footprints  of  an  unseen  hand."  And  a  most  frequently  quoted  bull  is, 
of  course,  "A  man  could  not  be  in  two  places  at  once  unless  he  were  a  bird." 
One  sees  what  he  is  driving  at,  but  always  the  way  is  strewn  with  obstacles. 
"While  I  write  this  letter,  I  have  pistol  in  one  hand  and  a  sword  in  the  other" 
is  almost  an  ordinary  sentence  -  until  one  realises  that  there  is  the  matter  of 
holding  the  pen. 

Sir  John  Parnell,  a  member  of  the  Irish  House  of  Commons  in  1895,  during 
a  debate  on  the  leather  tax,  said  that  "in  the  prosecution  of  the  present  war, 
every  man  ought  to  be  ready  to  give  his  last  guineas  to  protect  the  remainder." 
Another  member  replied  with,  "However  that  might  be,  a  tax  on  leather  would 
press  heavily  on  the  barefooted  peasantry  of  Ireland." 

Then  we  hear  of  a  friend  not  long  ago,  telling  of  a  holiday  jaunt  in  the  coun- 
try where  he  had  "chosen  a  shady  nook  and  basked  in  the  sunshine." 

That's  a  good  idea! 

□ 

A  driver  who  keeps  his  vehicle  in  good  running  condition  is  to  be  congratu- 
lated but  one  who  keeps  pedestrians  in  the  same  condition  is  heading  for 
trouble. 

□ 

There  are  at  least  two  good  reasons  why  people  roll  up  their  sleeves.  The  first 
is  in  order  to  receive  a  shot  in  the  arm.  The  second  is  to  throw  themselves 
into  their  work.  One  is  passive;  the  other  active.  -  Rev.  Anthony  Scannell,  OFM 

□ 

Once  when  criticized  for  saying  "ain't,"  Will  Rogers  replied,  "Well,  I  notice 
that  a  lot  of  people  who  don't  use  'ain't'  ain't  eating." 
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Sisters  of  Service 


If  our  service  is  to  accomplish 
what  God  asks  us  to  do  for  His 
glory,  it  requires  of  each  sister 
a  docility  to  the  Spirit  and  the 
Institute,  as  discerned  through 
the  needs  of  persons  and  the 
mission  the  Church  has  given 
to  our  particular  community. 
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"Little  children  were  brought  to  him  then  that  He 
might  lay  His  hands  on  them  and  pray;  but  the  disciples 
rebuked  them.  But  Jesus  said  to  them  "Let  the  little  child- 
ren be,  and  do  not  hinder  them  from  coming  to  me,  for  of 
such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven."  And  when  He  had  laid 
His  hands  on  them,  He  departed  from  that  place." 


In  the  above  quotation  we  get  an  inkling  of  God's  love  for 
children.  In  this  issue  of  the  field  at  home  we  have  fea- 
tured to  some  extent  the  apostolate  of  the  teacher.  It  is 
obviously  a  role  that  needs  great  dedication  and  love  for  all 
God's  children,  particularly  in  this  period  of  time  when  our 
children  are  exploited  by  depraved,  permissive  and  greedy 
capitalists. 

In  Matthew's  account  (5;  1-20)  of  the  horrible  scene 
of  the  Gerasene  demoniac  dashing  himself  against  the 
rocks;  and  the  following  entry  of  the  demon  into  the  herd 
of  swine,  was  He  telling  them,  and  us,  of  the  immeasureable 
value  of  a  human  soul?  How  impressed  must  the  Apostles 
have  been!  They  were  to  be  fishers  of  souls! 

I  like  the  story  of  the  two  little  girls  who  decided  to  have 
a  competition  as  to  which  one  could  paint  the  better  pic- 
ture. After  all  the  rules  had  been  decided  upon,  one  of 
them  added,  "And  it's  no  fair  praying." 

Let  our  Thanksgiving  this  year  be  one  of  gratitude  for 
all  the  dedicated  teachers  who  leave  something  with  each 
pupil  -  a  smile,  a  good  thought  or  word,  a  listening  ear,  an 
act  of  kindness  and  a  prayer. 


Matt.  19;  13-15. 
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JOAN  SCHAFHAUSER,  S.O.S. 


As  I  reflect  today  on  our  Pilgrimage  to 
the  Holy  Land  a  line  from  the  hymn 
Yahweh  comes  to  mind:  "Open  our  eyes 
to  the  wonder  of  the  moment."  I  would 
like  to  try  to  express  in  words  one  of  the 
most  wonder-filled  events  in  my  life. 
The  thirty-six  sisters  of  the  ARC  pro- 
gram (Apostolic  Religious  Communi- 
ties) held  in  Rome,  to  which  I  belonged 
this  year,  set  out  as  pilgrims  on  April 
15,  1977,  under  the  prayerful  and  cap- 
able guidance  of  Paul  Molinari,  S.J., 
and  Mary  Elaine  Tarpy,  S.S.N. D.  de 
Namur. 


April  15  -  Friday 


"Leave  your  country  for  the  land  I  will 
show  you."  (Gen.  12:1)  And  we  left 
Rome  for  Athens,  goddess  of  Wisdom. 
So  Paul,  standing  in  the  middle  of  the 
Areopagus  said,  "Men  of  Athens"  (Acts 
17:22)  -  and  we  stood  on  the  same  hill 
and  saw  the  same  object  of  worship  to 
an  unknown  god. 'Then  a  bus  ride  along 
the  Sea  of  Corinth,  famous  for  its  dis- 
tinctive vases  ".  .  .  and  we  carry  in 
earthen  vessels."  (2  Cor.  4:7) 

Then  on  to  the  ruins  of  ancient 


ATHENS:  Areopagus  Hill.  "Men  of  Athens  . . ."  Acts:  17. 
Looking  down  on  site  of  object  of  worship  to  unknown  God. 


i  m 

NAZARETH:  Natural  cave  in  rocks. 
Joan  Schafhauser,  S.O.S. 

Corinth  to  see  the  remains  of  the  sta- 
dium of  the  Olympic  games  ...  a  new 
understanding  of  how  Paul  could  say: 
"All  the  runners  in  the  stadium  take  part 
in  the  race,  the  award  goes  to  one,  so 
run  as  to  win."  (1  Cor.  9:24)  Back  in 
Athens  that  evening  we  witnessed  the 
Light  and  Sound  production,  historical 
events  depicted  with  modern  techniques. 
Magnificent  stone  monuments  of  the 
6th  century  B.C.,  in  which  philosophers 
discover  the  depths  of  thought,  proud 
columns  of  the  Acropolis,  the  sacred 
rock  from  which  Athens  was  built. 


April  16  -  Saturday 

By  plane  today  to  Tel  Aviv,  land  of  the 
Lord,  largest  city  in  Israel,  newest  city 
in  the  world  1909,  and  just  south  we 
saw  in  the  distance  Joppa,  oldest  town 
in  the  world.  Here  Jonah  found  a  ship  - 


paid  the  fare  and  went  abroad  -  "away 
from  the  Lord."  (Jon.  1:3) 

Now  by  bus  north  along  the  Medi- 
terranean Sea.  We  stopped  and  waded 
in  the  blue  green  waters,  some  sea  shells 
will  help  me  remember.  Past  Caesarea, 
Megiddo  and  into  the  little  town  of 
Nazareth  .  .  .  His  home  town.  It  was 
evening  and  we  celebrated  the  Eucharist 
with  the  Little  Sisters  of  Jesus  in  a  done- 
over  cave,  poor  and  cool  and  no  chairs 
but  an  unmistakable  spirit  of  welcome. 
"And  we  came  to  Nazareth  where  He 
had  been  brought  up."  (Luke  4:16) 


April  17  -  Sunday 

Mass  at  the  Grotto  Cave  in  Nazareth. 
Verbum  cam  factum  est;  the  home  of 
Mary.  Gabriel  sent  by  God  to  a  town  of 
Galilee  named  Nazareth  (Lk.  1:26)  to  a 
Jewish  virgin  whose  name  was  Mary; 
and  "the  Word  became  flesh  and  dwelt 
amongst  us."  God  let  His  son  come  here 
to  this  obscure  village,  such  ordinary 
people,  and  God's  ways  are  not  our 
ways.  Be  it  done  to  me  according  to 
your  way.  (Lk.  1:38)  Then  we  walked 
through  the  streets  of  Nazareth.  Arab 
children  in  this  section  of  the  town  .  .  . 
playing  and  laughing  at  us,  big  soft 
brown  eyes,  a  constant  chorus  of 
"shalom"  and  "give  me  money."  The 
market  -  live  hens  sitting  on  the  scale, 
a  price  on  their  heads.  On  to  Mary's 
well  where  she  used  to  come  for  water. 
It's  a  Church  shrine  now,  but  the  sound 
of  water  is  the  same  sound  Mary  heard. 
"And  He  grew  in  wisdom  and  age  and 
grace  before  God  and  man,"  (Lk.  2:40) 
right  here. 

Then  on  to  the  upper  town  of  Naza- 
reth, the  Jewish  section  -  a  handsome 
gentle  Jewish  father  carrying  his  son, 
and  I  heard  for  the  first  time  a  child 
say,  "Abba"  -  unforgettable  moment. 
To  the  synagogue  -  tucked  away  in  the 
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midst  of  crowded  homes  and  shops.  We 
prayed  here  and  read  .  .  .  the  spirit  of 
the  Lord  is  upon  me  -  today  this  scrip- 
ture passage  is  fulfilled  in  your  hearing. 
(Lk.  4:18)  "But  is  this  not  the  carpen- 
ter's son?  Is  not  his  mother  called 
Mary?"  (Lk.  4:22) 


April  18  -  Monday 

By  bus  to  Cana  today  .  .  .  the  first  of 
His  signs  Jesus  did  at  Cana  in  Galilee, 
and  his  disciples  believed  in  Him.  (Jn. 
2:11)  A  meaningful  Eucharist  offered 
for  our  married  brothers  and  sisters  and 
all  religious  who  married.  A  miniature 
water  jug  to  help  me  remember.  Next, 
a  visit  to  the  Kibbutz  Lavi:  not  an  ideal 
way  of  life  -  but  a  life  based  on  ideals. 
Now  along  the  shore  of  the  Lake  of 
Galilee  .  .  .  Tiberias,  Magdala  and 
Mount  of  Beatitudes  where  we  stayed 
for  the  next  five  days.  "And  leaving 
Nazareth,  He  went  and  dwelt  in  Caper- 
naum by  the  sea  where  He  began  to 
preach."  (Lk.  4:31) 


April  19  -  Tuesday 

Mount  of  the  Beatitudes:  And  He  came 
down  and  stood  on  a  level  place  .  .  . 
blessed  are  the  poor  in  Spirit,  (Lk.  6:17) 
and  we  celebrated  the  Eucharist  on  that 
hillside.  Then  down  nearer  the  shore, 
we  ate  our  lunch  by  the  Sea  of  Galilee. 
Just  over  to  our  left  is  Tabgha,  the  area 
of  the  miraculous  catch  of  fish,  and 
Jesus  asked  Peter,  "Do  you  love  me?" 
"Yes  Lord  you  know  that  I  love  you." 
(Jn.  21:16)  Here  was  the  land  of  the 
activity  of  Jesus.  A  life  of  simplicity 
based  on  kindness,  patience,  and  caring 
-  and  in  this  context  the  apostles  hear, 
"follow  me."  (Mk.  2:14)  "And  the 
sower  went  out  to  sow  his  seed  .  .  .  and 
some  fell  on  rock."  (Lk.  8:5)  The  land 
is  full  of  rocks,  but  when  the  rocks  are 


SEA  OF  GALILEE:  Joan  Schafhauser, 
S.O.S.,  Toronto;  Joseph  Mary  Clover, 
C.S.J. ,  Toronto;  Mary  Lunney,  C.S.J. , 
Peterborough;  Anna,  l.H.J. ,  Tanzania. 


removed  the  soil"  yields  a  hundredfold, 
even  today,  even  in  my  life. 

A  quiet  afternoon  by  the  lake.  The 
kingdom  of  heaven  is  like  a  mustard 
seed,  like  leaven,  like  a  net  thrown  into 
the  sea,  a  treasure  hidden  in  a  field. 
(Matt.  13)  And  we  shared  reflections  on 
the  ordinariness  of  mission,  on  how 
much  this  land  looks  just  like  where  we 
came  from,  the  sense  of  littleness,  total 
dependence  on  Him.  "He  makes  the 
seed  to  grow." 


April  20  -  Wednesday 

Today  we  walked  from  our  place  on  the 
Mount  of  Beatitudes  to  Capernaum, 
two  miles  towards  the  north  west  and 
the  area  must  look  the  same  as  2000 
years  ago  -  no  buildings,  no  industry, 
just  a  path  through  the  fields.  Jesus 
cured  a  leper  one  day  along  here  and 
we  re-enacted  the  scene;  and  here  too 
the  centurian  sent  the  message  asking 
Him  to  come  and  heal  his  servant.  Ar- 
riving at  Capernaum  we  chose  a  spot 
near  the  ruins  of  the  synagogue  for  the 
Eucharistic  celebration  .  .  .  "He  who 
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eats  this  bread  shall  live  forever."  (Jn. 
6:51)  and  this  He  said  just  over  there  in 
the  synagogue,  as  He  taught  at  Caper- 
naum. After  this  many  of  His  disciples 
no  longer  went  about  with  Him.  "Will 
you  also  go  away?"  (Jn.  6:66)  So  often 
He  stands  just  over  there  teaching  and 
touching.  How  do  I  respond? 

Then  we  toured  the  excavations  of 
Peter's  house.  Jesus  stayed  here  while 
He  was  in  Capernaum  .  .  .  and  Peter's 
mother-in-law  lay  ill  with  a  fever  and 
the  first  thing  they  did  was  to  tell  Him 
about  her.  (Mk.  2:30)  We  saw  how  sen- 
sible it  was  to  lower  the  paralytic 
through  the  roof.  There  were  steps  lead- 
ing up  to  every  roof  and  the  roof  tops 
were  flat.  Next  a  boat  ride  across  the 
Lake  of  Galilee,  tossed  about  by  strong 
winds  .  .  .  "Who  is  this  man  .  .  .  even 
the  sea  obeys  Him."  (Mk.  5:41)  "It  is 
I,  do  not  be  afraid."  (Matt.  15:27) 


April  21  -  Thursday 

By  bus  to  the  foot  of  Mount  Tabor 
where  we  began  a  prayerful  and  pene- 
tential  ascent.  A  holy  place  where  God 
speaks  to  men,  the  Sacrament  of  re- 
conciliation as  we  climbed  -  and  there 
He  was  transfigured  -  (Lk.  9:29)  and  all 
of  us  are  being  transformed  into  His 
very  image.  "This  is  my  chosen  one, 
listen  to  Him."  (Lk.  9:35)  Then  by  bus 
to  the  Jordan  River.  In  those  days  Jesus 
was  baptized  by  John  in  the  Jordan  .  .  . 
(Mk.  1:9)  and  we  collected  some  water 
in  little  bottles.  On  back  to  our  place 
on  the  Mount  of  Beatitudes  past  a  land 
full  of  date  trees,  and  bananas  and 
grapefruit  and  orange  groves  ...  a  land 
which  the  Lord  your  God  looks  after. 


April  22  -  Friday 

Today  we  left  Galilee  to  travel  to  Jeru- 
salem. It's  up,  all  the  way,  through  the 


Judean  hills  -  we  stopped  along  the  way 
to  climb  the  Mount  of  Temptation  -  hot, 
dusty,  dry,  desert  land.  Here  we  prayed 
for  all  religious  and  their  various  temp- 
tations. It's  hard  to  pray  in  such  heat. 
How  could  He  ever  cope  with  40  days? 
We  bought  some  grapefruit  in  the  mar- 
ket of  Jericho.  Zaccheus  lived  here.  On 
the  road  again  past  the  Samaritan  Inn  - 
how  easy  to  fall  prey  to  robbers  hidden 
in  the  desert  hills.  Even  today  it  is  a 
little  travelled  road  -  some  Bedouin 
tents  and  a  few  camels.  And  then  to- 
wards evening  .  .  .  Now  our  feet  are 
standing  within  your  gates  Jerusalem, 
(Ps.  122:2)  and  we  arrived  at  Ecce 
Homo  convent,  our  home  for  the  next 
week. 


April  23  -  Saturday 

In  those  days  Mary  went  with  haste  into 
the  hill  country  to  a  town  of  Judah  (Lk. 
1:39)  Ein  Karem  and  greeted  Elizabeth 
and  we  went  there  too.  God  touched  her 
life  and  she  carried  her  treasure  to  an- 
other. We  remembered  all  the  older 
Sisters  who  touched  our  lives  and  show- 
ed us  Christ  in  ourselves  and  in  others 
-  "and  my  Spirit  rejoices  in  God  my 


HEBRON:  Potter's  shop. 
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Savior"  (Lk.  1:47)  Then  to  the  Sisters 
of  Sion  -  Contemplatives.  And  we  listen- 
ed to  their  Hebrew  chanting  ...  en- 
joyed an  Israeli  seasoned  meal  -  some 
little  olive  wood  souvenirs  to  remember. 
Then  to  the  Shepherds'  field  in  Bethle- 
hem and  our  Eucharist  in  a  real  cave  in 
the  hillside  -  quiet,  simple,  still.  "Christ 
the  Savior  is  come,"  and  we  remembered 
our  mothers. 


April  24  -  Sunday 

Theme  of  covenant  today  and  we  set 
out  on  the  desert  path  used  by  the  Pat- 
riarchs, from  Jerusalem  to  the  Dead 
Sea  . .  .  tombs  of  Abraham,  Sarah,  Isaac, 
Rebecca,  Joseph.  Then  down  to  the 
Potter's  shop  at  Hebron  .  .  .  And  there 
he  was  working  at  the  wheel.  Can  I  not 
do  to  you  what  this  potter  has  done? 
(Jer.  18:3)  The  glass  blowers  had  a  shop 
here  too,  still  producing  as  in  the  days 
of  old  .  .  .  "melt  me,  mold  me"  were  no 
longer  words.  A  vase  to  remember!  Then 
on  through  the  Judean  desert  of  rocks 
and  hills,  a  stop  at  Metzada  and  a  climb 
to  the  top  of  this  mountain  to  view 
Herod's  place  and  the  whole  span  of  the 
Dead  Sea.  Is  there  a  connection?  And 
on  to  Qumran  in  the  holes  in  the  hills 
where  the  scrolls  were  found. 


April  25  -  Monday 


We  walked  to  Bethany  today,  uphill 
most  of  the  way.  But  He  whom  Jesus 
loved  was  ill  and  Martha  and  Mary  had 
sent  for  Him.  (Jn.  11:3)  A  faithful 
friend  is  beyond  price.  He  who  finds  me 
finds  a  treasure.  (Sir.  6:14)  We  asked 
forgiveness  for  the  times  we  have  failed 
to  respond  to  friendship.  He  sought  re- 
fuge at  Lazarus'  home  because  he  was 
lovingly  expected  and  could  find  rest. 
On  the  way  back  we  stopped  at  Domi- 
nus  Flevit.  "When  He  drew  near  and 


TEMPLE  IN  JERUSALEM:  Mosque  of 
Omar  (with  Arc  participants). 

saw  the  city  He  wept  over  it  .  .  .  Would 
that  even  today  you  knew  the  things 
that  make  for  peace."  (Lk.  19:41)  From 
the  hill  overlooking  Jerusalem  we 
prayed  an  hour  for  its  peace.  We  took 
turns  holding  the  Lord  enclosed  in  a 
little  silver  case.  He  was  very  near.  Eve- 
ning Eucharist  at  the  Lithostrotos. 
Father  Paul  washed  our  feet,  a  symbol 
of  his  priesthood  and  hs  earnest  desire 
to  give  himself  to  the  Lord  through  us. 

April  26  -  Tuesday 

Up  hill  again  to  the  Cenacle,  the  Upper 
room.  "He  sat  at  table  and  the  apostles 
with  Him  ...  I  have  earnestly  desired 
to  eat  this  passover  with  you,  and  do 
this  in  memory  of  me."  (Lk.  22:15) 
Now  down  the  steps  to  the  Kidron 
Valley.  "Stay  .  .  .  here  while  I  pray," 
(Mk.  14:32)  and  out  to  the  courtyard. 
"Peter  remembered,  before  the  cock 
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crows,  and  he  wept  bitterly."  (Mk. 
14:72)  And  then  to  the  prison  pit  where 
Jesus  spent  Thursday  night  .  .  .  cool, 
dark,  alone,  and  we  prayed  as  He  must 
have  prayed  that  night.  "You  have 
plunged  me  into  the  bottom  of  the  pit, 
I  am  prisoned  and  I  cannot  escape." 
(Ps.  88:7)  And  we  walked  along  to  Ecce 
Homo  the  very  way  He  walked  that 
Friday  long  ago.  Bearing  His  cross  He 
went  forth  up  along  the  Via  Dolorosa, 
right  through  the  noisy  market  where 
people  then  as  today  knew  Him  not. 
Such  lack  of  success  and  recognition 
even  after  all  those  signs  .  .  .  "And  near, 
stood  His  Mother."  (Jn.  19:25)  "We 
adore  you  O  Christ."  We  stopped  at  the 
Sixth  Station  Chapel  for  Mass.  With  in- 
tercession to  Veronica  to  dispel  our 
fears,  we  renewed  our  Consecration 
placing  our  rings  on  the  Altar  .  .  .  per- 
severance. And  up  the  hill  to  Calvary  - 
Constant  hammering  from  a  construc- 
tion site.  We  touch  the  Rock  of  Gol- 
gotha. Somewhere  very  near  here  .  .  . 
"Father  into  thy  hands  ...  in  truth,  the 
Son  of  God."  (Lk.  23:46)  I  believe. 


April  27  -  Wednesday 

Very  early  just  after  sunrise  we  came  to 
the  tomb  of  the  Mount  of  Olives  to  cele- 
brate the  resurrection.  "Whom  do  you 
seek?"  .  .  .  (Jn.  20:15)  And  He  reveals 
Himself  to  those  who  seek  Him.  At 
Communication,  we  were  called  by 
name  ...  to  receive  the  Risen  Christ. 
Rab-Boni! 


April  28  -  Thursday 

Today  we  walked  to  Emmaus  from  the 
outskirts  of  Jerusalem  -  once  again 
carrying  the  Lord  in  the  little  silver  case. 
The  Lord  is  with  us  and  our  hearts  do 
burn.  We  talked  about  the  things  that 
happened  in  Jerusalem.  Mary  Elaine 


explained  Scripture  to  me  along  the 
Way.  "Stay  with  us  Lord  it  is  getting 
late,"  (Lk.  24:29)  And  we  stopped  for 
our  Eucharist  in  the  place  where  He 
went  to  stay  with  His  Apostles.  As  a 
sign  of  peace  we  shared  a  piece  of 
leather  string  with  the  sister  beside  us  - 
to  remember.  We  gave  each  other  the 
Host  and  we  pleaded,  "Stay  with  us 
Lord." 


April  29  -  Friday 

Eucharist  in  thanksgiving  and  farewell 
to  the  Land  of  the  Lord.  May  it  be  Thy 
Will  O  Lord  to  direct  our  steps  in  peace 
-  Send  a  blessing  upon  the  work  of  our 
tiands.  Let  us  obtain  grace,  loving  kind- 
ness and  mercy  in  Thine  eyes  and  in  the 
eyes  of  all  who  behold  us.  (Jewish  Bles- 
sing for  Travelers)  In  the  hymn  Yahweh, 
I  pray  -  take  us  beyond  the  vision  of 
this  day  to  the  deep  and  wide  ways  of 
your  infinite  love  and  life. 

I  conclude  with  a  loving  grateful  re- 
membrance of  all  those  who  made  this 
possibility  of  renewal  a  reality  for  me, 
my  own  Religious  Community,  the 
Sisters  of  Service.  fi& 


JERUSALEM:  Sister  Bernadette,  Nigeria; 
Sister  Benedict,  New  Zealand. 
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WE'VE  GOT  NO  ROAD 

...but  we  are  going  to  stay! 


SUSAN  SHERK 
in  Decks  Awash  Magazine 


According  to  Harold  Horwood  in  his 
book,  Newfoundland,  a  raiding  party  of 
80  natives  descended  into  St.  Julien's 
Harbour  on  the  White  Bay  side  of  the 
northern  peninsula  in  1640  and  killed 
seven  fishermen.  They  then  went  into 
nearby  Grandois  and  killed  nine  more 
fishermen.  Dressing  in  the  clothes  of  the 
dead  fishermen,  16  of  the  natives  storm- 
ed into  Croque,  five  miles  away,  and 
killed  ,21  more  fishermen.  The  story 
continues  that  the  native  Beothucks  did 
not  lose  a  single  man  in  those  three 
skirmishes. 

Despite  this  attack,  Croque  managed 
to  survive  and  is  today  a  flourishing 
little  community.  After  many  years  of 
waiting,  Croque  finally  got  a  road  con- 
nection with  the  rest  of  the  island  two 
years  ago. 

Nearby  St.  Julien's  did  not  fare  so 
well.  It  passed  into  oblivion  several 
years  ago  and  even  at  its  heyday,  it  was 


Adua  Zampese,  S.O.S.,  and 
Patricia  Flynn,  S.O.S. 


%  Because  you  have  occasional  spells  of  despondency,  don't  despair.  The  sun  has  a 
sinking  spell  every  night,  but  rises  again  all  right  the  next  morning 
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never  very  large,  despite  having  the  post 
office  for  the  area  and  Bay  Robert's 
fishery. 

St.  Julien's  next  door  neighbour, 
Grandois,  fared  better.  It's  still  going 
strong  with  its  seventeen  families  vow- 
ing never  to  move,  even  if  they  never 
get  their  long  sought  after  road. 

After  St.  Julien's  disappeared  with 
three  of  the  families  moving  into  Gran- 
dois, Grandois  became  known  as  St. 
Julien's.  This  was  because  the  post  office 
was  always  in  St.  Julien's  and  rather 
than  change  the  name  of  the  post  office, 
Grandois  just  assumed  the  St.  Julien's 
name. 

Grandois,  or  St.  Julien's  as  it  is  now 
called,  is  five  miles  from  Croque.  Long 
isolated  until  Croque  got  its  road,  St. 
Julien's  contacts  were  as  often  with 
Goose  Cove  and  St.  Anthony  across 
Hare  Bay  as  with  Roddickton  or  Englee. 


There  is  no  community  council  or 
local  committees  in  St.  Julien's  but  be- 
cause of  its  size,  the  community  can 
meet  together  in  someone's  house  at  the 
drop  of  a  hat  to  discuss  an  issue  of  con- 
cern. 

Biggest  Issue  is  a  Road 

And  the  biggest  issue  for  these  people  is 
a  road.  They  have  been  asking  for  it 
for  ten  years  and  when  Croque  finally 
got  its  road  two  years  ago,  the  people 
of  St.  Julien's  assumed  they  would  get 
theirs.  How  wrong  they  were. 

Between  the  two  elections  in  1971— 
72,  a  road  was  surveyed  from  Croque 
to  St.  Julien's,  but,  of  course,  nothing 
further  happened  and  the  community 
was  subsequently  told  that  a  road  would 
cost  over  a  million  dollars  to  build. 

The  community  isn't  sure  it  would 
cost  that  much  as  there  are  no  rivers  to 


Hard  at  work  on  the  community  stage 
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cross  and  the  road  is  already  surveyed. 
Nor  have  they  given  up  hope.  One  resi- 
dent, Edmund  McGrath,  has  talked  re- 
cently with  the  Deputy  Minister  of 
Highways  and  one  of  the  Sisters  of 
Service  who  teaches  in  the  community 
has  met  with  the  area  MHA,  Liberal 
Opposition  Leader,  Ed  Roberts.  The 
school  children  have  even  gotten  into 
the  act  by  writing  individual  letters  to 
the  government  giving  their  reasons  as 
to  why  a  road  is  needed. 

The  community  is  persistent  in  stat- 
ing their  need  for  a  road  and  why  they 
refuse  to  leave  the  community.  Their 
biggest  problem  is  getting  supplies  in. 
The  harbour  is  too  shallow  for  the 
freight  boats  to  enter,  even  if  there  was 
a  government  wharf.  Everything  must 
come  by  small  boat  in  the  summer  and 
skidoo  in  the  winter.  This  includes 
groceries  from  Croque,  mail  from  Simp- 
son Sears  catalogue,  or  the  biggest  head- 
ache of  all,  oil.  Few  people  have  enough 
money  to  buy  25  drums  of  oil  at  one 
time  and  so  they  must  make  continuous 
trips  over  the  well  rutted  snow  to  get  a 
drum  or  two  from  Roddickton.  Al- 
though the  residents  have  tried,  no  one 
is  interested  in  putting  oil  storage  tanks 
in  the  community. 

However,  it  is  perhaps  the  school 
children  who  suffer  the  most  from  lack 
of  a  dirt  highway.  Teachers  have  been 
hard  to  come  by  and  several  teachers 
have  been  known  to  leave  for  a  week- 
end during  a  school  term  and  never  re- 
turn. Luckily  for  the  community,  last 
year  the  Roman  Catholic  School  Board 
committed  itself  to  the  people  and  their 
determination  to  stay.  A  fine  teacher's 
house  was  built  with  the  school  board 
funds  and  local  labour.  For  the  first  time 
in  many  years,  a  teacher  has  returned 
for  the  second  year.  A  Sister  of  Service, 


Wood  from  the  sawmill  in  St.  Ju lien's 
is  used  to  fix  up  the  community  stage 


Sister  Adua  Zampese  is  fiercely  loyal  to 
the  community  and  its  life,  as  is  her 
new  assistant,  Sister  Patricia  Flynn. 

Must  Leave  Home 

Unfortunately,  after  Grade  9,  the  child- 
ren must  leave  home  to  attend  school. 
There  is  a  high  school  in  Croque,  but 
no  place  for  the  children  to  live.  Ob- 
viously if  there  was  a  road,  it  would 
be  nothing  to  make  the  five  mile  trek 
to  the  school.  But  since  there  is  no  road 
the  children  are  farmed  out  to  whatever 
community  can  take  them.  Some  live  in 
Goose  Cove  and  attend  school  in  St. 
Anthony  and  three  live  in  Conche  and 
attend  school  there.  Most  parents  don't 
see  their  children  except  at  Christmas, 
Easter  and  during  the  summer  holidays. 
Next  year  the  Grade  9's  will  also  have 
to  leave  as  there  really  isn't  room  or 
facilities  for  them  in  the  small  two-room 
elementary  school. 
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H  Beauty  is  God's  handwriting 


In  addition  to  school  problems,  re- 
ligious and  medical  care  suffer  some- 
what. The  Sisters  of  Service  generously 
do  whatever  they  can  to  meet  the  re- 
ligious needs  of  the  community  but  be- 
cause the  priest  in  Conche  has  a  large 
parish,  he  can  only  hold  services  every 
now  and  then. 

As  for  health  care,  a  nurse  from  Con- 
che visits  every  few  months  and  emer- 
gencies are  taken  care  of  in  Roddickton. 
However,  a  woman  died  in  the  com- 
munity recently  and  there  are  those 
who  feel  she  might  still  be  alive  today 
if  she  had  been  able  to  receive  medical 
care. 

But  despite  these  problems,  the  people 
are  determined  to  stay.  Says  Maud 
Whiteway,  "What  we  have  here  is  just 
as  good  as  anywhere  else.  We  have 
something  here  now,"  and  she  points 
with  pride  to  the  houses  which  have  re- 
cently been  renovated  with  wall  to  wall 
carpeting  and  new  wallboard,  "but  if  we 
moved,  we  would  have  nothing." 

A  couple  of  families  have  moved  to 
St.  John's,  but  are  now  returning  be- 
cause they  find  the  life  better  in  St. 
Julien's.  The  young  people  are  also 
staying  in  the  community  because  there 
are  no  jobs  anywhere  else.  But  still  the 
population  isn't  growing  by  leaps  and 
bounds;  because,  as  one  resident  lightly 
put  it,  "they  dies  too  fast  on  us." 

The  fishing  methods  are  traditional, 
only  because  no  fish  company  or  gov- 
ernment agency  provides  the  fishermen 
with  up-to-date  information,  but  still  the 
30  fishermen  do  quite  well  for  them- 
selves. The  men  got  organized  and  re- 
ceived $38,000  for  a  LIP  project  to  up- 
grade and  extend  their  community  stage. 
Twenty-three  men  work  on  this  project 
and  they  adhere  strictly  to  a  working 
schedule,  taking  15  minutes  off  for  a 


coffee  break  in  the  morning.  In  addition, 
they  built  a  new  Catholic  church  and 
the  original  community  stage  through 
government  programs. 

Numerous  Boats 

There  are  two  longliners  in  the  com- 
munity and  numerous  smaller  boats,  all 
built  with  local  labor,  and  there  is  a 
small  sawmill  owned  by  one  of  the 
families.  The  only  steady  employment 
is  provided  by  the  power  plant  which 
employs  two  people,  and  one  woman 
runs  a  small  grocery  store. 

The  fishermen  go  after  cod  and  her- 
ring, with  a  little  salmon  and  a  few  seals 
thrown  in.  They  used  to  sell  directly  to 
Bay  Roberts  fisheries  located  in  the  orig- 
inal community  of  St.  Julien's,  but  now 
a  collector  boat  from  the  nearby  com- 
munity of  Harbour  de  View  (Fishot  Is- 
lands) takes  the  fish  to  the  Fishery 
Products  plant  in  St.  Anthony.  How- 
ever, this  year  the  remaining  four  fami- 
lies from  Harbour  de  View  will  resettle 
to  Port  aux  Choix  and  some  other 
method  of  collecting  the  fish  will  have 
to  be  found.  The  herring  was  sold  for 
3  cents  a  pound  last  year  and  no  one 
puts  up  their  own  anymore.  Although 
no  ring  nets  are  used  for  the  herring, 
the  fishermen  felt  that  if  they  had  time, 
a  lot  more  herring  could  be  caught. 

The  people  of  St.  Julien's  have  watch- 
ed the  communities  around  them  fade 
away.  First,  the  original  St.  Julien's  and 
now,  this  year,  the  four  families  from 
Harbour  de  View  which  is  an  hour 
away  to  the  north  by  skidoo.  But  the 
people  of  the  new  St.  Julien's  are  stub- 
born. They've  gotten  their  power  and 
last  year  the  telephone.  They'll  fight 
hard  for  the  road,  and  even  if  they 
don't  get  it,  they'll  stay,  because  St. 
Julien's  is  their  home.  fi& 


12 


f  True  sincerity  sends  for  no  witnesses 


Flash  from 

HIGH  LEVEL 


GRADE  5  FIELD  TRIP 

We  went  on  a  field  trip  last  month  to  Fort  Vermilion,  Eleske  and  Rocky  Lane. 
Mr.  Valstar  drove  the  bus.  Our  Grade  5  class  went  to  a  museum  in  Rocky 
Lane.  The  museum  included  lots  of  pioneers'  tools.  At  the  Experimental  Farm 
we  had  a  picnic,  and  toured  the  town  of  Fort  Vermilion.  Mrs.  Bell  pointed  out 
some  of  the  historical  places  at  the  Fort.  These  included  the  flour  mill,  the 
ferry  landing,  the  house  that  Alexander  Mackenzie  supposedly  slept  in,  the  site 
of  the  old  Fort  Hotel  and  of  the  sawmill.  It  was  a  very  full  day  and  we  returned 
home  exhausted  but  happy. 

Grade  5G  Class,  High  Level  School 


Grade  5  group  with  Mrs.  Bell  at  the  Agricultural  Experimental  Farm, 
Fort  Vermilion 
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Mike  Nugent  and  his  Grade  7 
class  at  Rocky  Point 


WINNING  FARM  SAFETY  ESSAY 

The  following  is  the  winning  essay  on  farm  safetysubmitted  by  Kevin  Trudeau 
of  Sister  Eileen  Gallagher's  class  at  High  Level  Public  School. 

Farm  Safety 

During  the  spring  when  I  was  eight  years  old,  my  father  was  plowing  the  field, 
getting  it  ready  to  plant  the  crops.  I  was  standing  beside  the  road,  wishing  I 
could  ride  with  him  but  he  said,  "No,  it  would  be  too  dangerous." 

When  he  came  in  for  dinner  I  begged  him  to  please  let  me  ride  with  him, 
and  I  promised  to  be  careful.  So  he  said,  "Well,  okay,  but  just  this  once."  I  was 
so  happy  I  left  half  my  dinner  and  ran  outside  to  the  tractor  to  wait  for  Dad. 

When  we  got  on  the  tractor,  Dad  told  me  to  hang  on  to  some  big  lights  on  the 
back  of  the  tractor,  and  told  me  to  be  sure  to  hang  on  tight.  We  were  plowing 
till  six  o'clock.  The  sun  was  very  bright  -  in  fact,  Dad  could  hardly  see  because 
the  sun  was  shining  in  his  eyes.  As  we  passed  the  granary  he  hit  a  bump  and 
I  fell  off  the  tractor. 

Luckily  for  me,  Dad  stopped  the  tractor  because  of  a  root,  He  got  off  the 
tractor  and  I  was  lying  flat  on  the  ground  with  a  broken  arm  and  two  cuts  on 
my  face.  Dad  took  me  to  the  hospital.  I 
ended  up  going  around  with  a  cast  on  for 
two  months,  and  then  I  had  to  be  very 
careful  for  sevetral  more  months.  It 
proved  to  be  a  very  painful  experience. 
From  that  day  on,  I  learned  to  listen  and 
obey  instead  of  asking  and  begging  my 
dad  for  something  that  I  knew  was  not 
safe.  I  guess  "Dad  always  knows  best!" 

From  The  Echo,  High  Level 


W.  Marx,  Vice-Principal,  presenting 
plaque  to  Kevin  Trudeau 
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MARY  MACDOUGALL,  S.O.S. 

Hawk  Hills . . .  Homestead  Country 


Yes,  there  are  still  homesteaders  in  this  vast  country  of  ours,  as  the  following  will 
show,  describing  the  travels  of  Eusebius  Luiken  in  1954  -  a  mere  23  years  ago. 

A  Homesteader  from  Holland 

The  following  is  an  excerpt  from  a  Memoir  written  by  Mr.  Eusebius  Luiken  for 
his  family: 

"This  story  started  in  1928  when  two  young  people  -  Eusebius  Luiken  and 
Catherina  Bastiaans  got  married  on  May  1 0  in  St.  Andrew's  Church  at  Steenwyker- 
wold  in  Holland,  without  anything  to  their  names.  I  still  remember  that  we  arrived 
home  after  the  ceremony  in  my  old  T-Ford  truck.  We  had  an  old  farmhouse  on 
about  one  acre  of  land,  which  we  rented  for  100  guilders  a  year.  We  lived  there 
until  1949  when  we  emigrated  to  Canada.  I  wonder  how  me  managed  to  make  a 
living,  but  we  did.  There  was  no  luxury  but  we  always  had  lots  to  eat.  We  must 
have  had  the  Lord's  blessing. 

"For  several  years  we  rented  land  but  then  decided  to  get  something  of  our  own. 
North  of  Manning  the  Alberta  Government  offered  land  for  homesteading.  Anyone 
over  18  years  of  age  and  residing  in  Alberta  for  over  two  years  could  get  half  a 
section  of  land.  So  on  May  28th  we  went  to  the  town  of  Peace  River  to  file  claims 
for  a  homestead.  We  drew  numbers  and  were  very  pleased  to  now  have  our  own 
land.  Loading  our  goods  on  a  rubber-tired  wagon,  we  went  north  to  the  "Promised 
Land."  I  think  we  must  have  had  the  same  feeling  as  the  Jews  when  Moses  was 
leading  them  .  .  .  Like  all  homesteaders,  we  had  good  times  and  bad  times  but  there 
were  more  good  than  bad.  Now,  in  Hawk  Hills,  things  are  really  moving.  We  have 
an  Alberta  Wheat  Pool  elevator,  telephone,  television,  Church  and  School,  Curling 
Rink  and  Community  Hall.  So  we  have  just  about  everything  -  that's  a  long  cry 
from  when  we  started  here  with  nothing. 

"In  1966  I  bought  half  a  section  of  land  from  the  Government.  Later  I  offered 
it  to  my  sons  but  they  did  not  want  it  and  now  I  am  glad  I  kept  it.  It  gives  me  some- 
thing to  do.  I  pasture  some  cattle  there  every  year.  And  most  days  I  go  out  to  see 
that  everything  is  all  right.  It  is  a  beautiful  spot  in  summer." 

Hawk  Hills  Community 

The  small  farming  community  of  Hawk  Hills  is  approximately  500  miles  north  of 
Edmonton  and  somewhat  isolated  -  35  miles  from  the  nearest  town.  The  majority 
of  families  being  Catholic,  the  Sisters  of  Service  were  asked  to  supply  Sisters  to 
teach  in  the  two-room  school.  In  1965  Sister  Agnes  Black  and  Sister  Waltrude 
Donnelly  went  forth  after  the  manner  of  modern  apostles  -  ready  to  do  what  had 
to  be  done:  live  in  a  trailer,  do  battle  with  the  elements  (both  natural  and  human) 
and  educate  the  children  given  into  their  care.  There  were  two  classrooms  with  a 
total  of  35  pupils,  Grades  1  to  8.  When  Sister  Black  left  in  1968,  Sister  Celestine 
Reinhardt  arrived  to  take  her  place. 
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Both  Sister  Reinhardt  and  Sister  Donnelly  felt  that  those  who  teach  in  remote 
areas  must  try  to  give  their  pupils  the  advantages  of  life  in  bigger  schools  and  both 
were  resolved  that  their  pupils  should  not  suffer  on  account  of  being  somewhat 
isolated.  They  taught  their  classes  to  be  conscious  of  their  place  in  the  community, 
the  province  and  the  nation  and  to  be  aware  of  the  plight  of  those  less  fortunate 
than  themselves. 

Red  Cross  Activities 

Many  educational,  cultural  and  social  activities  were  instituted  in  the  classrooms, 
one  of  the  most  successful  and  rewarding  being  the  Junior  Red  Cross  Group.  The 
pupils  hold  monthly  meetings  which  they  have  been  taught  to  run  themselves. 
Everyone  is  very  much  aware  of  those  two  little  words:  Red  Cross.  Every  morning 
a  jar  is  passed  to  collect  pennies;  Afghans  were  made  and  raffled;  Christmas  cards 
and  candy  are  sold.  Everyone  gets  into  the  act  -  even  the  pre-schoolers  send  pennies 
for  the  Red  Cross. 

Sister  Reinhardt  has  received  the  Red  Cross  Certificate  and  Pin  for  20  years  of 
service  in  Red  Cross  work. 

Junior  Citizen  of  the  Year  Award 

In  1976  1 1  year  old  Cindy  Vreeling  won  a  Junior  Citizen  of  the  Year  Award  -  she 
was  one  of  19  winners  in  the  Province  of  Alberta.  The  winners  traveled  to  Ed- 
monton as  guests  of  the  Government.  At  a  presentation  ceremony  Lt.  Governor 
Steinhauer  presented  each  of  the  winners  with  a  framed  Junior  Citizen  of  the  Year 
certificate  and  a  $200  Canada  Savings  Bond.  Cindy  was  commended  for  her  great 
community  spirit,  for  her  outstanding  selflessness  in  helping  other  people  and  spe- 
cifically for  her  efforts  in  raising  funds  for  the  Canadian  Red  Cross  Society's 
Crippled  Children's  Fund. 

The  Sound  of  Music 

The  students  at  Hawk  Hills  are  enthusiastic  over  their  instruments  and  the  music 
program.  They  have  an  organ  (in  the  church)  and  several  small  instruments;  auto- 
harp,  flutophone,  glockenspiel  and  melodeon  (in  the  classroom).  A  few  gifted 
guitarists  accompany  the  congregational  singing  at  Mass  on  alternate  Sundays.  The 
annual  Christmas  concert  provides  a  stage  for  the  happy  musicians  to  show  their 
skills  and  it  an  important  event  each  year. 
As  Time  magazine  would  put  it: 

Kudos  -  Round  1 

Sister  Black,  Sister  Donnelly  and  Sister  Reinhardt:  "You  lit  a  candle  in  the  dark- 
ness and  brought  the  light  of  knowledge  to  the  minds  of  many."  See  Daniel  12:3. 

Hawk  Hills  —  History  of  Winning 

By  Dawn  Wickstrom,  from  Peace  River  Record  Gazette 

Rita  Vant  Erve,  a  Grade  5  student  at  Hawk  Hills  school  in  the  tiny  rural  com- 
munity near  Hotchkiss,  won  fourth  prize  in  a  Canada-wide  poster  contest  sponsored 
by  the  Canadian  Association  of  Fire  Chiefs. 

Approximately  3,500  entries  were  received  from  across  Canada,  and  11  of  the 
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prizewinners,  including  first  place,  were  from  Alberta.  Sixteen  prizes  were  given 
in  all.  Miss  Erve  received  a  cheque  for  $25.00. 

But  Hawk  Hills  School  has  a  long  history  of  prizewinning  entrants  in  national 
poster  contests,  sponsored  not  only  by  the  Fire  Chiefs,  but  also  by  such  groups  as 
the  Canadian  Cancer  Society. 

Rita's  prizewinning  poster  depicted  a  scene  of  a  kitchen  with  numerous  fire 
hazards  crossed  out  with  X's. 

In  1973,  Hawk  Hills  students  won  the  Canadian  Cancer  Society  national  poster 
contest.  In  1975,  Hawk  Hills  students  captured  all  the  top  prizes  in  the  Cancer  poster 
contest.  Through  the  school  scrapbook  are  such  headlines  as  "Hawk  Hills  Students 
Know  ABC's"  and  photos  of  winners,  some  of  whom  are  long  gone  from  the  school. 

In  his  address,  Mr.  A.  Adair,  Peace  River  MLA,  said  that  the  success  of  the 
Hawk  Hill  students,  and  their  outgoing  involvement  in  projects  and  interest  in 
current  affairs  is  largely  due  to  the  dedication  of  Sister  Reinhardt,  who  has  taught 
at  Hawk  Hills  for  nine  years  and  has  been  actively  involved  in  the  Hawk  Hills  and 
Manning  communities  for  many  years. 

Sister  Reinhardt,  the  teacher,  is  retiring  this  year  when  school  closes.  The  Hawk 
Hills  School  may  not  be  there  much  longer,  because,  Mr.  Adair  said,  the  school 
board  is  already  considering  closing  the  school  after  June  for  lack  of  students 
attending.  Mr.  Adair  praised  Sister  Reinhardt  as  a  person  who  "has  a  feeling  for 
the  community.  But  she  also  has  that  something  a  little  extra  that  she  gives  the 
students  there.  She  gets  involved." 


Sister  C.  Reinhardt,  J.  Allan  Adair,  M.LA.  for  Peace  River,  and 
Rita  Vant  Erve,  Grade  5  student,  at  the  presentation  of  the 
prize  in  the  Fire  Prevention  in  the  Home  contest 
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Hawk  Hills  Through  the  Eyes  of  the  Children  (Unedited) 

•  Hawk  Hills  started  with  very  few  people.  It  started  to  grow.  Then  they  built 
a  school.  We  had  two  teachers,  Sister  Reinhardt  and  Sister  Donnelly.  They  started 
to  teach  with  9  grades.  Sister  Donnelly  stayed  for  10  years.  Sister  Reinhardt  was 
here  for  9  years  and  now  the  school  is  closing  down. 

The  people  here  make  a  living  by  raising  pigs,  cows,  chickens,  sheep  and  a  few 
other  animals.  They  grow  a  lot  of  crops  like  wheat,  rape,  barley,  flax,  and  others. 
Mom  doesn't  like  it  because  at  supper  time  it  is  a  big  mix-up.  We  always  like  it 
because  we  get  to  go  along  with  Mom  to  take  Dad  his  supper.  It  goes  like  that  until 
Dad  is  finished  seeding. 

When  all  that  is  done,  we  all  jump  in  the  car  to  go  to  Church.  The  people  here 
are  very  religious  people.  They  go  to  Church  almost  every  Sunday  they  can.  We 
sing  in  Church  every  second  Sunday.  Sister  and  another  lady  sing  whenever  we 
don't.  Our  priest  is  very  nice  and  I  like  him.  I  am  glad  I  live  here.  It  is  a  very 
nice  place  to  live.  Teresa  Dechant,  Grade  5 

•  Hawk  Hills  is  beautiful  with  the  trees,  birds  and  wild  animals.  It's  more  like  a 
private  place  because  it  is  so  quiet  and  peaceful.  When  visitors  come  to  Hawk  Hills, 
they  wish  they  wouldn't  have  to  go  back  home  to  the  noisy  city. 

The  school  in  Hawk  Hills  has  only  1 9  students  with  one  very  nice  teacher.  The 
school  is  small  with  some  activities  such  as:  baseball,  football,  soccer  and  basket- 
ball. It  has  teeter-totters,  a  slide,  a  merry-go-round,  etc. 

Some  of  the  families  in  Hawk  Hills  are  religious,  so  we  have  a  Church.  The 
singing  in  the  church  is  very  nice  because  one  Sunday  the  people  in  the  Church 
sing  and  the  next  Sunday  a  choir  sings. 

There  is  wildlife  in  Hawk  Hills  such  as:  coyotes,  wolves,  moose,  deer,  rabbits  and 
others.  I'm  glad  I  live  in  Hawk  Hills  and  I'm  sure  you  would  love  it  too. 

Rita  Vant  Erve,  Grade  5 

•  In  Hawk  Hills  we  have  mostly  farmers.  Some  of  the  farmers  have  hogs,  cows, 
sheep,  horses  and  some  have  ducks  and  other  animals  too. 

In  Hawk  Hills  we  have  a  School  and  a  Curling 
^^■^^  Rink.  We  go  and  curl  in  the  winter.  In  the  spring 

we  can't  curl  because  we  don't  have  artificial  ice. 
A  »  At  school  we  do  math  and  other  work.  We  do 

art  like  finger  painting,  drawing  pictures  and  other 
H  arts.  There  are  many  kinds  of  Canadian  people. 

W  Their  ancestors  are  French,  Dutch,  German  and 

^  g  English.  They  are  all  very  nice.  They  do  different 

^B^^QPHr  work  than  other  people. 

Our  Church  is  very  nice  to  have.  You  can  go 
_  and  talk  to  God  and  pray  to  Him.  Every  Sunday 

£\  most  of  the  people  go  to  Church.  We  sing  in 

\  Church  and  we  pray  in  Church.  After  Church  all 

Carol  Francoeur,  winner  of  the  PeoPle  talk  for  a  whUe  311(1  then  they  Z°' 

the  Heritage  Poster  Prize  Sunday  is  a  very  wonderful  day  to  have. 

Susan  Francoeur,  Grade  5 
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Concert  by  students, 
singing  sisters' 
favorite  songs  and 
hymns.  (Mrs.  Irene 
Dechant,  right  front 
row). 
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•  The  Hawk  Hills  Curling  Rink  as  we  now  know  it,  started  out  nothing  but  a 
big,  big  pile  of  lumber.  The  idea  started  out  by  the  two  societies,  the  Agriculture 
Society  and  Unifarm.  They  wanted  something  else  to  have  meetings  in  besides  the 
school.  So  the  two  societies  decided  to  build  the  curling  rink.  Right  now  the  societies 
have  asked  the  people  to  send  in  names  for  the  curling  rink. 

Of  course  you  have  to  get  the  nails,  plywood,  lumber,  cement  mix  and  mixer, 
rafters  and  whatever  else  you  need  for  a  sanitary  building.  I  will  tell  you,  shortly, 
how  the  people  of  Hawk  Hills  did  it. 

First  the  site  was  leveled.  Then  they  poured  the  cement.  The  rafters  were  put 
up  next.  The  plywood  nailed  to  the  rafters,  and  the  ends  were  put  up.  The  shingles 
put  on;  the  doors  put  in  the  right  place;  the  interior  put  in  and  everything  else 
finished  off. 

From  that  day  on,  it  has  been  used  for  meetings,  curling  and  social  gatherings. 

James  Luiken,  Grade  5 

•  The  people  in  Hawk  Hills  make  a  living  by  farming.  Most  of  the  farmers  raise 
farm  animals,  such  as  cattle,  pigs,  sheep,  horses,  chickens  and  sometimes  dogs, 
cats,  and  rabbits. 

In  Hawk  Hills  there  are  many  activities.  During  the  winter  we  can  skate  when 
our  ponds  freeze  over,  and  we  can  go  curling  in  the  Hawk  Hills  curling  rink.  We 
have  a  4H  Beef  Club,  also  during  the  summer  we  can  go  to  the  river  and  have 
picnics  and  go  swimming  or  fishing. 

The  scenery  in  Hawk  Hills  is  beautiful  especially  during  the  summertime  because 
all  the  trees  are  always  so  green  with  leaves  and  so  many  birds  are  singing. 

What  we  know  as  the  river,  just  about  everybody's  favorite  fishing  place,  is 
going  to  be  made  into  a  provincial  park. 

Hawk  Hills  may  be  small,  and  I  don't  care  what  anybody  says,  it  couldn't  be 
better. 

Joanne  Dechant,  Grade  5 

•  The  kind  of  work  we  do  in  Hawk  Hills  is  farming.  Everybody  up  here  does 
mixed  farming.  They  farm:  wheat,  oats,  cattle,  hogs,  sheep,  chickens,  barley,  rape 
and  sometimes  flax.  My  dad  has  mostly  cattle. 

Right  now  we  have  about  300  of  them.  Koos  Luiken  mainly  farms  sheep.  Now 
they  have  approximately  700  sheep  and  lambs  together.  Cobus  Vreeling  has  over 
300  hogs  and  there  is  only  one  pure  grain  farmer  and  he  is  Peter  Heck.  There  are 
many  more  farmers  in  Hawk  Hills  but  if  I  had  to  writes  about  all  of  them  it  would 
use  up  all  the  paper  in  this  school. 

Kurt  Lichtner,  Grade  4 

•  The  work  here  is  quite  hard.  There  are  different  things  such  as  feeding  pigs,  cows, 
sheep,  goats,  and  chickens.  The  work  in  the  fields  isn't  too  hard.  Work  is  even  some- 
times hard  for  the  teachers. 

The  people  are  kind  and  polite.  They  don't  fight  too  much.  There  are  quite  a  few 
families.  Some  of  them  are  big  and  some  of  them  are  small. 

Darrell  Yasinski,  Grade  3 
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By  ROSS  DUMONTET 

Penticton 
Folk  Mass  Group 
Still  At  It 


If  you  ever  happen  to  be  travelling  through  the  Okanagan  city  of  Penticton,  on 
a  Saturday  evening  about  7:15,  drop  in  at  St.  Ann's  Parish  on  Main  Street  for 
the  Folk  Mass. 

St.  Ann's  Folk  Mass  began  in  the  winter  of  1973.  Joe  Prentice  and  Lori 
Lybarger  began  singing  and  playing  guitar,  each  playing  every  second  week. 
They  continued  playing  for  ten  months  until  the  fall  of  1974. 

At  this  time  two  new  members  joined:  Leo  Ducharme  and  Rob  Surina.  Joe 
Prentice  headed  the  group  and  was  backed  by  Sister  Florence  Kelly.  Sister 
Kelly  attempted  to  stir  up  interest  within  the  parish  youth  and  in  the  fall  of  1975 
three  new  members  joined:  Louise  Desabrais,  Sue  Merrick  and  Shannon 
Kelly.  The  group  practices  were  held  twice  a  week,  each  being  IV2  hours  in 
length.  One  practice  was  held  at  a  member's  home  while  the  other  would  be 
held  at  the  church. 

In  the  winter  of  1975  Joe  Prentice  moved  from  Penticton.  With  the  head  of 
the  group  gone,  the  group  slowly  fell  apart.  By  the  fall  of  1975,  only  three  mem- 
bers continued  to  play.  Sue,  Louise  and  Lori  held  practices  twice  a  week  in 
their  homes.  About  a  month  later  Lori  left  the  group.  Sue  and  Louise,  however, 
kept  the  group  going.  The  new  Parish  Priest,  Father  W.  Doherty,  O.M.I.,  worked 
with  Louise  and  Sue  in  finding  new  members.  In  the  late  fall  of  1975  Ross,  Barb 
and  Sue  Dumontet,  Jocelyn  Docheur,  Collette  and  Gene  joined,  and  Sue 
Merrick  was  appointed  by  Father  Doherty  as  group  leader. 

It  wasn't  long,  however,  before  the  group  lost  Collette,  Jocelyn  and  Gene. 
They  were  Canada  World  Youth  Exchange  Students  and  after  three  months 
they  left  for  Guatemala. 

By  the  end  of  spring,  1976,  the  group  was  still  singing  at  Mass.  Practices 
were  held  at  the  members'  homes,  but  during  the  summer  school  holidays 
the  group  broke  up  because  of  the  different  schedules  of  each  member. 

The  fall  of  1976  began  with  a  boom.  The  original  five  members  continued 
going,  and  new  members  have  been  coming  since.  Laurette  Lizee,  Donna 
Broccolo,  Pete  d'Aoust,  Robin  Laycock,  Ka  Chiam  Chee,  Veronica  Stroman 
and  Elaine  Desabrais  are  now  members. 

This  year  has  been  most  successful  for  the  Folk  Mass  Group.  We  have  been 
fortunate  enough  to  have  Sister  Anita  Hartman,  S.O.S.,  help  us  with  our  sing- 
ing. Sister  Hartman  has  taught  us  new  songs  and  guitar  methods.  This  past 
Christmas  the  Folk  Mass  Group  played  at  the  Christmas  Day  Mass,  doing  the 
traditional  Christmas  hymns  in  four-part  harmony.  We  worked  on  a  few  songs 
for  an  Easter  concert  which  was  held  one  week  before  Easter  Sunday.  The 
group  has  sung  at  various  other  functions  -  funerals,  church  picnics  and 
wedding  anniversaries. 

We  now  practice  at  the  Rectory  of  St.  Ann's  Parish  once  a  week  for  IV2 
hours  and  then  one  hour  before  Mass  in  the  church.  We  hope  to  continue 
singing  through  the  summer  and  would  really  like  to  have  more  new  members 
join  our  Folk  Mass  Group  of  eleven.  K 
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Have  You  Seen  Me  Anywhere 


From  August  3rd  to  10th,  approximately 
sixty  Sisters  of  Service  participated  in  a 
Rochais  Session  at  Villa  Maria  at  St. 
Norbert,  Manitoba,  conducted  by  Father 
Albert  Fournier,  o.m.i. 

"Seeking  God"  was  the  theme  of  the 
session.  Here  we  dwelt  on  ways  to  meet 
God  as  a  living  presence  within  growth 
mechanism,  and  recalling  stages  and 
patterns  of  growth;  and  our  meeting  of 
God  as  an  intimate  presence. 

After  a  period  of  seven  days  with  four 
one-hour  lectures  daily,  as  well  as  Mass 
and  spiritual  exercises  it  was  not  difficult 
to  see  what  we  had  learnt  about  our 
spiritual  growth  an&God's  purpose  con- 
cerning us. 

August  1 1  th  was  a  day  set  aside  for  a 
pre-Chapter  meeting  when  all  the 
sisters  discussed  plans  and  topics  for  our 
General  Assembly  Chapter  to  be  held 
in  the  summer  of  1978.  We  would  ask  our 
readers  to  include  the  Sisters  of  Service 
in  your  Mass  intentions  and  prayers. 
Thank  you!  % 


a  Ut  of  mwmmi 


A  doctor  declares  that  the  secret  of  good 
health  is  to  eat  an  onion  every  day.  How 
to  keep  it  a  secret  is  another  secret. 

There  isn't  a  map  of  the  road  to  success. 
You  have  to  find  your  own  way. 

-  Anonymous 

"Joe  has  a  glass  eye." 
"Did  he  tell  you  that?" 
"No,  it  came  out  in  conversation." 


An  Englishman  lost  his  way  tramping  in 
the  Highlands.  After  rambling  for  hours  he 
spied  a  shepherd.  "Hoy!"  he  shouted, 
"I'm  lost." 

"Is  there  onny  reward  offered  for  ye?" 
enquired  the  Scot. 

"Course  not." 

"Well,"  said  the  Scot,  "ye're  still  lost!" 

"I'm  having  a  hard  time  meeting  expenses 
these  days.  How  about  you?" 

"Not  at  all.  I  meet  'em  at  every  turn." 
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Bisbee,  N.D.,  U.S.A. 

July  12, 1977 

Dear  Sisters: 

I  enclose  $10  and  ask  you  to  continue  to  send  me  your  magazine.  It  is 
beautiful! 

God  bless  you  all  from  up  here  in  North  Dakota.  We  were  blessed  by  your 
presence  here  for  those  years  and  wish  you  were  back. 

Yours  in  our  Lord. 

Fr.  E.  Sherman 
(Holy  Rosary  Church) 

Montreal,  P.Q. 

Dear  Sister: 

In  your  Summer  1977  magazine,  page  13,  there  is  reference  to  two  of  your 
Jubilarians  celebrating  their  Golden  Jubilees. 

In  your  write-up  about  Sister  Margaret  O'Hare  you  mention  in  the  concluding 
paragraph  about  her  interest  in  Les  Canadiens,  and  Guy  Lafleur  in  particular. 

I  had  a  friend  of  mine,  Mr.  Lou  Durocher,  contact  Mr.  Camil  Desroches  at 
the  Montreal  Forum,  St.  Catherine  St.  West,  Montreal,  and  he  gave  me 
two  sets  of  autographed  pictures  of  "Les  Canadiens."  I  thought  your 
Jubilarians  would  like  these.  You  can  drop  a  note  of  thanks  to  Mr.  Desroches 
at  the  Montreal  Forum  and  also  enclose  one  of  your  books  so  that  he  will  be 
familiar  with  the  matter. 

I  am  a  friend  of  Sister  Ella  Zink,  whom  I  saw  in  Montreal  a  short  time  ago. 
I  was  born  in  St.  Ann's  Parish  and  still  live  there. 

I  knew  the  late  Father  George  Daly  very  well  and  often  served  his  Mass  at 
St.  Ann's.  He  was  a  fine  man. 

Kind  regards, 
Leo  Bracken 


f  Blessed  is  the  man  who  is  too  busy  to  worry  in  the  daytime  and  too  tired 
to  lie  awake  at  night 
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YOU  MAY  BE 
A  SISTER 
OF  SERVICE 

if  you  are 

•  over  twenty-one  years 

•  have  professional  or  technical  training 

or 

•  are  in  a  professional  or  technical  training  program 

You  need  good  health,  a  sense  of  humor  and  the  strong 
desire  to  give  yourself  .  .  . 

to  the  service  of  others, 
in  "constant  openness  to  the  Holy  Spirit" 
according  to  the  talents  of  each  and  the  needs  of 
all,  in  constant  search  for  new  forms  of  community 
living  in  an  era  of  permanent  change. 
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SISTERS  OF  SERVICE 
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TORONTO,  ONTARIO  M4K  1J7 
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Why! 


have  you  ever  asked  yourself  why  Jesus,  the  Son  of  God,  came  into  the  world 
as  a  baby?  To  the  people  in  the  Old  Testament,  God  was  a  frightening  experience  - 
He  was  a  judge,  a  hard  master  and  a  powerful  potentate. 

Do  you  think  it  could  be  that  God  wanted  to  show  His  other  side,  His  wonder- 
ful mercy  and  love  for  each  one;  showing  no  discrimination?  A  new  baby  in  a  home 
is  a  happy  home,  and  draws  from  us  tenderness,  love,  gentleness  and  other  beautiful, 
beautiful  qualities. 

There  is  a  story  told  of  an  incident  which  happened  during  World  War  I  on  the 
battlefield  in  Northern  France  through  a  fog  so  thick  that  it  was  impossible  to  see 
beyond  a  few  yards  from  the  trenches.  There  was  a  lonely  farmhouse  between  the 
German  and  French  positions.  Heavy  guns  began  to  boom  as  the  sun  arose.  Then 
suddenly,  a  dead  stillness  as  there  was  cease  fire  on  both  sides.  Near  the  shattered 
farmhouse  there  was  a  little  baby  crawling  on  its  hands  and  knees. 

Scarcely  did  a  soldier  on  either  side  dare  to  breathe.  Now  this  spot  which  had  been 
an  inferno  of  gun-fire  was  like  a  peaceful  oasis  in  the  desert.  A  soldier  jumped  out  of 
a  trench  and  tenderly  picked  up  the  baby  and  brought  it  to  shelter.  But  along  both 
lines  there  were  no  shots  but  a  mighty  cheer.  This  baby  brought  temporary  peace. 

Now  we  find  that  Christ  is  rejected  by  many.  Why?  Was  it  because  He  didn't 
have  that  which  is  considered  essential  for  greatness?  He  was  not  wealthy,  never 
attended  college,  never  wrote  a  book,  etc.  But  he  lived  in  obscurity  -  yet  His  book  - 
the  bible  -  is  still  a  best  seller  in  this  age  of  consumerism,  greed,  thoughtlessness  - 
a  world  where  we  sit  so  complacently  and  let  others  do  our  thinking  -  following 
the  leader  in  riots  of  bias,  discrimination,  and  exploitation. 

Do  you  know  that  the  prosperity  of  Brazil  is  available  to  five  million  Brazilians 
out  of  110  million  inhabitants?  Sixty  percent  of  the  nation's  exports  are  composed 
of  meat,  sugar,  coffee,  soya  beans.  The  protein  intake  of  the  average  Brazilian  is 
15  grams  per  day  as  compared  to  50  grams  in  developed  countries.  Yet  80  million 
dollars  worth  of  meat  is  exported  yearly  by  Swift-Armour,  a  subsidiary  of  the 
Canadian  trans-national  Corporation  Brascan.  Wages  in  Brazil  for  a  tradesman 
are  810,  compared  to  $5.03  in  the  U.S.  Investment  profit  from  Brazil  is  the  fruit 
of  oppression  of  the  poor.  Why  should  a  wealthy  country  like  Brazil  be  the  victim 
of  oppression?  Is  this  right? 

Is  this  necessary?  Is  this  good?  Let  this  coming  year  of  1978  be  one  of  Justice  - 
not  Charity  -  what  are  Canada  -  and  you  -  doing  to  bring  about  a  new  order  to  help 
developing  nations?  When  we  think  of  "rights"  let  us  make  it  like  a  marriage, 
coupling  "rights"  with  "responsibilities"  -  for  the  two  go  together! 

Season's  Greetings  and  God  bless  us  everyone! 
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Our  Formation  Program 


on  September  14th  Iona  Tough,  Elliott  Lake,  Ontario,  and  Hendrika  Haasen 
of  Timmins,  were  welcomed  into  our  community  by  Sister  General,  Sister 
Helen  Hayes,  to  study,  under  the  direction  of  Sister  Joan  Schafhauser,  the 
Religious  life  and  participate  in  apostolic  works,  visiting  the  sick  of  Riverdale 
Hospital  and  teaching  religion  at  St.  Ann's  Parish. 

After  the  Christmas  Holidays  Hendrika  Haasen  will  leave  for  St.  Julien's 
where  she  will  join  the  teaching  staff  with  Sister  Adua  Zampese  and  Patsy 
Flynn,  S.O.S.;  and  Iona  Tough  will  join  the  Sisters  of  Service  in  Regina  and 
work  on  the  Catechetical  lessons.  We  wish  them  much  success  in  these  ven- 
tures. 

At  the  same  time  we  will  be  welcoming  back  to  the  Formation  Program 
Peggy  McFadden  from  Halifax,  Frances  Holmes  from  Regina,  and  Mary- 
Ellen  Francoeur  from  Edmonton  -  where  they  have  been  missioned  -  for 
further  studies  in  the  religious  life.   •  See  page  20 

Pilgrimages 

On  September  24th,  Iona  and  Hendrika  were  pilgrims  to  the  Canadian 
Martyrs'  Shrine  in  Midland,  with  Sisters  Lunney,  Schafhauser,  DeMarsh  and 
Tunney.  Continued  on  page  4 
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Left  to  right:  Sisters  D.  Morrison,  J.  Shafhauser,  Hendrika  Haasen, 

Leona  Rose,  Helen  Hayes  and  Iona  Tough,  leaving  for  Mount  Hope  Cemetery. 
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Top:  Fort  Ste.  Marie 
with  the  Church  at  the 
Canadian  Martyrs' 
Shrine  in  the 
background. 

Above:  Some  of  the 
buildings  at  the  Fort, 
with  Sister  Hilda 
Lunney  in  the 
foreground. 

Left:  The  cobbler's 
shop  at  the  Fort. 
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On  November  16th,  Hendrika  and  Iona  were  the  leading  participants  in  a 
Pilgrimage  to  Mount  Hope  Cemetery  which  was  a  memorial  service  to  our 
deceased  Sisters,  preparing  the  liturgy  which  consisted  of  prayers  in  the  Chapel 
before  leaving  the  Motherhouse;  also  prayers  at  the  gravesides. 

The  readings  were  from  the  Psalms,  the  Book  of  Wisdom  and  Matthew  28, 
1  to  8.  A  Litany  of  our  deceased  sisters  was  read  by  Sister  Schafhauser  fol- 
lowed by  intercessions  and  concluding  prayer: 

"Lord  Christ  Jesus,  grant  that  these  women  who  have  tread  before  us 
the  paths  of  prayer  and  service,  may  know  the  fulfillment  of  seeing 
you,  their  hope,  face  to  face,  and  guide  our  steps  so  that  one  day  we 
may  share  their  joy." 


We  Have  Served 

Our  Deceased  Sisters 
Eileen  Bridgeo 
Mary  Burke 
Eva  Chartrand 
Frances  Church 
Edna  Deland 
Eveleen  Donnelly 
Stella  Dube 
Carmel  Egan 
Irene  Faye 


Anne  Geraghty 
Winnifred  Ingrouville 
Angela  Jones 
Jeannette  Kinch 
Florence  MacNeil 
Mary  MacNeil 
Ruth  Mill 
Mary  O'Kane 
Mary  Anne  Paradis 


Ida  Pickup 
Florence  Regan 
Mary  Rodgers 
Kathleen  Schenck 
Mary  Shostak 
Lydia  Tyler 
Gertrude  Walsh 
Catherine  Wymbs 


Pilgrimage  to  Mount  Hope  Cemetery 

TO  GO  ON  A  PILGRIMAGE  means  to  be  concerned  with  remember- 
ing, and  today  we  remember  our  deceased  Sisters  of  Service,  the 
women  who  have  served. 

We  recall  them,  individually  and  for  most  of  us  personally,  and  we  re- 
live what  happened  in  the  past. 

The  example  of  their  faith,  their  generosity  and  their  'yes'  to  God 
prompts  us  to  ask  their  powerful  intercession  for  us  in  heaven,  and  we 
look  with  hope  to  the  future. 

We  are  each  of  us  on  a  sacred  journey.  Wanderers,  wayfarers,  pilgrims. 
We  have  here  no  lasting  city.  As  Farrell  says,  the  time  of  pilgrimage  is 
but  a  more  explicit  consciousness  of  the  inner  journey. 

So  today  we  go  back  to  the  Sisters  who  are  our  heritage,  our  source, 
our  beginning.  In  them  and  through  them  we  today  meet  God.  The  spirit- 
ual history  of  our  Sisters  is  alive  in  us.  The  spiritual  history  of  our  Sisters 
nourishes  us.  Today  we  want  to  thank  them  for  our  heritage  and  to  praise 
God  for  their  faithfulness. 

J.  Schafhauser,  S.O.S. 
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E.  Tunney,  S.O.S. 

The  Fifth 
World  Synod 
of  Bishops 

as  he  closed  the  Fifth  Synod,  Pope 
Paul  vi  in  a  solemn  ceremony  in  the 
papal  audience  hall,  said: 

"We  do  not  intend  to  repeat  here  how 
very  close  to  our  heart  is  the  work  of 
defending  and  developing  solid  doctrine. 

"The  people  entrusted  to  our  care 
have  the  sacred  and  inalienable  right  to 
receive  the  Word  of  God  -  the  whole 
Word  of  God. 

"Proper  religious  education,"  he  said, 
"must  include  an  explanation  of  moral 
principles,  both  those  regarding  indi- 
viduals and  those  concerning  all  of  so- 
ciety." 

Much  has  been  written  in  the  press 
about  the  affairs  of  the  Synod  -  on 
"Catechesis  and  morals,"  "State  of  cate- 
chesis  in  the  World,"  "Education  in  the 
faith,"  and  other  important  issues. 

Archbishop  Gilles  Ouellet,  Rimouski, 
Quebec,  says  -  in  part:  "(a)  Morality  is 
an  integral  part  of  catechesis  because  it 
is  an  essential  dimension  of  religious  ex- 
perience, (b)  Christian  morality  goes 
well  beyond  natural  ethics  because  it  is 
above  all  sequela  Christi  (the  following 
of  Christ)  and  is  at  the  level  of  personal 
motivation  of  each  person  and  his  de- 
velopment, (c)  The  allowed  and  not 
allowed  are  present  in  the  gospel,  but  as 


values  that  the  Christian  comes  to  make 
his  own  as  the  development  and  practical 
application  of  his  love  for  God  and 
neighbor." 

Bishop  Bernard  Hubert,  St.  Jean, 
Quebec,  says  -  in  part:  "You  bishops 
give  us  excellent  social  teaching.  We  are 
happy  with  what  you  say  about  struggle 
for  justice,  but  when  Christians  take  this 
teaching  seriously  and  act  in  accordance 
with  what  they  see  as  necessary  for  the 
concrete  application  of  justice  -  strikes, 
demonstrations,  certain  political  moves 
-  we  feel  you  show  a  reserve,  a  timidity, 
a  hesitation  concerning  the  choices,  and 
moves  that  these  people  judge  to  be  in 
their  best  interest  and  in  line  with  their 
just  involvement." 

And:  "Also,  I  would  like  to  draw  the 
attention  of  my  fellow  bishops  to  three 
points  that  have  direct  bearing  on  our 
pastoral  mission.  First,  our  attitude  to- 
ward the  modern  world;  secondly,  the 
Christian  formation  of  people  of  faith 
today  and  of  the  future;  lastly,  the  role 
of  those  of  the  church  responsible  for 
Christian  formation,  seen  by  the  world 
as  continuing  education  in  the  faith." 

One  of  his  recommendations  is  that 
we  recall  that  moral  education  is  an  es- 
sential element  of  the  good  news  and 
must  be  essentially  with  a  catechesis. 

Bishop  Emmett  Carter,  London,  On- 
tario, has  this  to  say  on  the  subject  of 
State  of  catechesis  in  the  world:  "We 
feel  strongly  that  this  synod  must  not 
limit  itself  to  a  technical  discussion  of 
instruments  and  agents  of  catechesis  in 
a  formal  framework.  We,  as  much  as 
anyone,  are  enthusiastic  about  the  im- 
portance of  Catholic  schools.  We  recog- 
nize this  privileged  milieu  of  communi- 
cating the  value  of  the  gospel.  But  of 
what  use  is  the  greatest  catechist  if  he 
has  no  students?  And  of  what  import 
are  his  teachings  if  his  or  her  students 
are  already  totally  unprepared  or  are 


f  If  you  are  a  self-starter,  your  boss  won't  have  to  be  a  crank 
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hostile  to  the  message  he  proposes  -  or 
like  the  gospel  parable,  when  the  seed 
he  sows  is  eaten  before  it  has  a  chance 
to  settle. 

"Supported  by  money  and  power,  the 
great  technologies  of  the  modern  world 
seek  for  the  largest  possible  clientele. 
Such  an  undertaking,  relying  on  man's 
lowest  common  denominator,  aims  at 
our  most  primitive  appetites,  favors 
complacency  over  development,  settles 
for  little  intellectual  effort  and  ends  up 
with  a  doctrine  neutrality,  rather  than 
an  energetic  quest  for  truth. 

"We  see  the  materialism  of  our  civili- 
zation obsessed  by  a  quest  for  comfort 
and  pleasure,  for  instant  action  -  the 
characteristics  of  a  destructive  consumer 
mentality  -  if  we  grasp  voraciously  for 
the  improved,  and  constantly  dispose  of 
the  old,  to  find  ourselves  in  a  vacuum 
and  in  a  state  of  increasing  frustration. 

"Such  a  civilization,  devouring  and 
frustrated,  generates  violence  and  death. 
Yet  the  gospel  calls  us  to  initiate  such 
a  world  of  openness,  to  search  and 
growth,  to  fidelity  and  hope. 

New  Directions 

"We  ask  that  Christian  education  inter- 
est itself  deeply  in  the  media,  principally 
(a)  in  forming  a  critical  attitude  in  the 
use  of  the  media,  and  (b)  in  searching 
for  and  discovering  how  to  express  the 
Christian  message  in  the  new  language 
of  the  media. 

"Christian  formation  must  respect  and 
follow  the  lead  of  continuing  education 
in  our  constantly  developing  universe. 
Teacher  and  pupil  alike  must  see  them- 
selves as  constantly  in  a  state  of  learning, 
called  by  a  world  where  discovery  is 
perpetually  the  order  of  the  day. 

"This  action,  which  should  be  as  far  as 
possible  a  communal  one,  must  aim  at 
the  development  of  persons  and  the  im- 
provement of  the  state  of  structures  of 
social  life." 


Bishop  Emmett  Doyle  of  Nelson, 
B.C.,  says:  "Today  most  of  our  youth 
are  immersed  in  the  experience  of  a 
secular  world  with  its  pagan  values  of 
morality.  They  easily  recognize  a  dis- 
parity in  the  values  taught  in  catechism 
classes  and  those  lived  by  society,  even 
by  parents  and  teachers.  How  do  we  get 
them  to  listen  to  the  good  news? 

"The  method  used  by  Christ  was  that 
of  experience.  He  let  men  discover  his 
power  in  miracles  or  his  authority  in 
teaching  before  he  gave  instruction. 

"The  problem  of  our  times  is  that  so 
few  are  listening  for  the  good  news  and 
that  when  they  do,  they  are  not  ready 
for  the  discovery  of  Christ.  Our  cate- 
chizing has  often  fallen  on  deaf  ears, 
because  there  was  no  experience  of 
Christ  to  accompany  it  and  no  witness 
of  conversion  in  the  lives  of  the  adults 
the  children  knew.  * 

"Many  young  people  have  rejected  the 
secular  values  of  the  world  and  have 
begun  to  accept  the  gospel  values,  per- 
haps without  recognizing  them.  Young 
people  reject  the  double-standards  they 
witness  and  have  a  truly  Christian  sense 
of  community.  They  need  to  exprience 
the  community  of  faith  which  endorses 
the  gospel  values  for  which  they  hunger. 
It  is  then  that  they  are  open  and  ready 
for  instruction. 

"Perhaps  the  Synod  of  Bishops  will 
consider  the  possibility  of  giving  en- 
couragement to  the  movements  for 
spiritual  renewal  as  a  primary  and  fun- 
damental catechesis  for  our  times." 

Let  us  pray  that  the  recommendations 
made  at  the  synod  will  be  considered  by 
all  Christians  and  that  there  will  be 
greater  cooperation  on  the  part  of  all  to 
make  Catechesis  Christ-centered;  that 
parents  must  be  helped  to  become  cate- 
chists  of  their  children;  also  that  the 
need  will  be  seen  for  memorization  of 
certain  formulas  of  faith,  certain  pas- 
sages of  scripture,  and  certain  prayers.  ^ 


f  If  you  can't  make  light  of  your  troubles,  at  least  you  can  keep  them  dark 
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Patsy  Flynn,  S.O.S. 


St.  Juliens 
to  St.  Johns 

Monday,  the  18th  of  September,  and  the 
sea  was  getting  rough  again.  The  ques- 
tion was:  would  it  be  O.K.  tomorrow 
so  that  the  small  boats  of  St.  Mien's 
would  be  able  to  carry  us  out  to  the 
steamer?  Deciding  not  to  risk  it,  we 
packed  our  bags  on  Monday  afternoon 
and  took  the  50-minute  long-liner  trip  to 
Croque,  our  nearest  neighbors,  where 
the  harbor  is  deep  enough  for  larger 
boats  to  come  in. 

Next  morning  the  awaited  steamer 
didn't  show  up.  It  was  8  p.m.  Tuesday 
night,  when,  like  a  ghostly  galleon  in 
the  darkness,  it  slid  up  beside  the  wharf 
with  floodlights  shining  on  the  upturned 
faces  of  12  eager  people.  We  didn't  mind 
the  lightly  falling  snow  as  we  clambered 
with  bags  up  the  precarious  steps.  It  had 
been  a  year  of  planning  and  raising 
money  which  culminated  in  the  school 
trip  to  St.  John's.  Now,  as  we  waved  to 
our  friends  in  Croque,  there  was  a  feel- 
ing of  satisfaction  that  we  had  made  it. 
With  the  exception  of  one,  this  was  the 
first  time  any  of  the  eleven  students  had 
been  to  the  city. 

The  boat  arrived  in  Lewisport  on 
Thursday  afternoon.  There  had  been 
turbulance  on  Wednesday  afternoon  and 
Thursday  morning  but  seasickness  was 
not  a  great  problem,  though  most  ex- 
perienced queasiness  at  some  time  or  an- 
other. Everyone  on  board  was  very  kind 
to  us  and  the  chief  engineer  gave  us  a 
guided  tour  of  the  upper  deck  and  the 
engine  room.  We  slept  comfortably  on 


A  stop  on  the  way. 


the  large  reclining  lounge  chairs  -  pil- 
lows and  blankets  were  provided.  With 
much  glee  we  watched  the  whales  leap 
from  the  ocean  about  four  yards  from 
the  boat,  spraying  as  they  passed,  seeing 
"puff  pigs"  leap  out  and  chase  each  other 
over  the  waves,  stopping  at  little  places 
such  as  "Harbour  Deep,"  "Jackson's 
Arm"  and  "Twillingate,"  where  cargo 
was  unloaded.  The  little  travellers  had 
a  tour  of  the  boat;  and  for  some  a  "first" 
taking  showers. 

From  Lewisport  it  was  a  6V2  hour 
bus  ride  to  St.  John's  where  we  arrived 
about  11:30  p.m.,  to  be  met  by  Sister 
Colette  Negal  and  other  Sisters  of  Mercy 
who  directed  us  to  the  different  families 
with  whom  the  students  would  spend  the 
week. 

See  Farm  Animals 

I  was  surprised  to"  see  that  Goulds  was 
out  in  the  country  -  about  a  20  minute 
ride  from  St.  John's.  This  gave  everyone 
an  opportunity  to  see  farm  animals  and 
fields.  The  students  were  apprehensive 
about  staying  with  strangers  but  it  turned 
out  to  be  a  great  experience  for  them 
and  they  now  intend  to  keep  in  contact 
with  their  new  friends. 

The  day  after  our  arrival  coincided 
with  the  Belgian  Royalty's  visit.  The 
King  and  Queen  wanted  to  see  a  typical 
Newfoundland  fishing  village  and  were 
being  shown  Petty  Harbour,  which  is  a 
beautiful  place  surrounded  by  high 
rocky  hills,  not  far  from  where  we  were 
staying.  We  went  down  to  the  school 
there  and  listened  to  the  children  re- 
hearsing "I'se  The  B'y,"  "Squid  Jiggin' 
Ground,"  and  also  a  Flemish  song.  It 
was  a  cold  afternoon  but  the  couple  were 
given  a  loud  cheer  by  crowds  who 
gathered.  Accompanied  by  V.I.P.s  all 
wearing  rubber  boots,  they  went  to  visit 
the  fisheries.  One  boy,  questioned  why 
they  were  wearing  plastic  bags  over  what 
looked  like  brand  new  boots,  remarking 
that  "they  look  like  ducks." 

St.  John's  is  the  oldest  city  in  North 
America  and  of  great  historical  value. 
We  have  Signal  Hill  where  Marconi  re- 


ceived  the  first  radio  message  across  the 
Atlantic.  The  view  from  the  top  over- 
looks the  "Narrows,"  a  neck  of  water 
leading  into  the  harbor.  There  are  can- 
nons, remains  of  an  old  battery,  and 
steep  slopes  to  run  down.  Quidi  Vidi, 
also  the  sight  of  an  old  battery,  is  set  in 
another  rock  harbor  known  as  "The 
Gut."  We  saw  St.  John  the  Baptist  Ba- 
silica which  was  the  largest  church  in 
North  America  when  it  was  built  over 
100  years  ago.  Both,  it  and  the  Anglican 
Cathedral,  are  of  architectural  interest  - 
the  stones  were  imported  from  Ireland 
and  England  respectively. 

Sister  Barbara  Kowalski,  S.O.S.,  was 
our  host  for  two  meals  and  she  made 
us  feel  so  at  home.  Friends  and  rela- 
tives of  the  pupils  were  generous  in  driv- 
ing us  and  providing  meals  which 
added  much  to  the  success  of  our  tour. 

We  saw  a  stage  show  "Breath  of  Scot- 
land" at  the  Arts  and  Culture  Centre. 
Other  "firsts"  for  the  students:  a  movie, 
visit  to  shopping  centres  (escalators  and 
elevators  caused  great  excitement  among 
the  group).  On  our  visit  to  the  Con- 
federation Building  we  met  Ed.  Roberts, 
Liberal  leader  and  our  representative, 
with  whom  we've  been  corresponding 
over  the  road  issue  at  St.  Julien's.  He 
showed  us  around  the  House  of  As- 
sembly and  the  museum  and  contributed 
$20  "to  buy  hamburgers."  Then  there 
were  visits  to  an  oil  refinery,  printing 
factory,  envelope-making  factory,  and 
the  airport  (oh,  the  fascination  of  those 
automatic  doors!). 

Great  Hilarity 

Then  we  mustn't  forget  the  kindness  of 
Mr.  Dumphey  who  took  us  around  in  his 
van  where  the  kids  crowded  in,  along 
with  some  of  their  new  friends.  There 
was  great  hilarity  when  everyone  would 
tumble  about  as  the  van  took  off  or  when 
Mr.  Dumphy  purposely  jerked  the 
vehicle.  His  loud  stereo  was  always 
blaring  some  pop  tunes  which  added  to 
the  holiday  mood.  He  had  a  comical 
way  with  him  and  there  was  much  teas- 
ing back  and  forth. 


Two  scenes  from  Quidi  Vidi. 


Sr.  William's  students, 
St.  Julien's  in  St.  John's 
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Some  of  our  friends  who  gave  us  tours. 


Off  for  a  tour  of  the  city:  Roy  Clarke, 
Kenny  Whiteway,  Anne  Reardan. 


Our  return  trip  was  by  bus,  leaving  at 
6:30  a.m.,  from  "The  Goulds"  on 
Friday,  September  30th.  We  rode  all  day 
getting  to  Deer  Lake  at  5:45  p.m.,  and 
then  boarding  the  small  school  bus  at 
6:30  p.m.,  and  went  up  the  long,  bumpy 
peninsula  road.  Just  after  midnight  we 
got  to  the  road  junction  where  friends 
met  us  with  trucks  and  drove  us  to 
Croque,  arriving  there  about  1  a.m. 

After  an  overnight  stay  some  of  us 
boarded  the  boat  for  the  50-minute  trip 
home;  but  most  preferred  to  walk  the 
five  miles  through  the  hills  over  a 
muddy,  rough  track  (3Vfc  hour  walk) 
rather  than  risk  being  seasick,  as  the 
sea  was  rough. 

Mr.  Ron  McGrath,  in  charge  of  video 
tape  equipment  loaned  to  the  community 
by  a  government  group,  filmed  us  dis- 
embarking and  I  was  interviewed  about 
the  trip.  He  included  the  walkers  in  the 
film,  too.  This  will  be  sent  to  the  gov- 
ernment to  appeal  for  a  road  from 
Croque  to  St.  Julien's. 

Now  back  home  we  are  recapitulating 
all  the  events  to  make  a  booklet  of  the 
trip. 

One  thing  is  certain,  "there's  no  place 
like  home"  and  all  firmly  agreed  that 
although  they  liked  the  trip,  they'd  much 
rather  stay  in  St.  Julien's  .  .  .  we'll  see! 

In  all  the  hustle  and  bustle  of  going 
here  and  there  I  remember  asking  ten- 
year-old  Isabella  if  she'd  like  to  live  in 
St.  John's.  "No,  I  might  get  killed,"  she 
said. 


What  the  children  have  to  say  .  .  . 

•  Isabella  McGrath:  Our  visit  to  Petty  Harbour  coincided  with  the  visit  of  the 
Royal  Couple  from  Belgium.  I  remember  all  the  boys  and  girls  singing  for  the 
King  and  Queen  of  Belgium. 

•  Joan  McGrath:  The  church  looked  very  beautiful  looking  down  from  the  choir 

loft  -  all  the  stained  glass  windows  and  the  ceiling  were  just  magnificent.  The 
church  was  shaped  like  a  cross.  It  was  a  beautiful  sight  and  it  was  fun.  When 
we  went  there  three  babies  were  being  baptized. 
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•  Ivy  Sexton:  Another  historical  site  that  we  visited  was  the  fort  at  Quidi  Vidi. 
. . .  The  Commissariat  House  is  a  museum  where  we  saw  that  the  maids  were 
dressed  up  funny  like  back  in  the  old  days. 

•  Peggy  Clark:  I  saw  some  cannons  and  signed  my  name  in  a  big  book. 

•  Roy  Clark  remembers  how  different  St.  Kevin's  School  was  from  our  own. 
Pat  Morey  took  us  to  the  big  school.  They  have  34  classrooms  and  one  room 
for  reading  books.  They've  got  a  room  for  a  science  lab. 

•  Another  new  experience  was  visiting  Avalon  Mall.  As  Joan  says:  It  is  a  very 
large  shopping  centre.  You  can  get  whatever  you  want.  All  you  need  is  money. 

•  Ruth  Whiteway  remembers  an  experience  there:  There  were  some  legs  there 
with  socks  on  them.  I  went  to  touch  them  and  it  fell  down. 

•  Kenny  recalls:  We  came  out  of  the  shop  and  we  lost  Ivy.  Hazel  and  Joan 
went  in  to  look  for  her  and  they  got  lost.  Fred  and  George  went  in  and  got  them 
out.  What  was  Ivy  doing?  She  was  looking  for  popcorn  to  take  home. 

•  At  the  envelope  factory,  Mr.  Tucker  gave  us  1,000  envelopes  for  the  class, 
recalls  Ruth.  He  must  have  forgiven  Joan  and  Hazel  who  knocked  down  all 
the  boxes,  accidentally. 

•  Isabella:  But  most  of  all  we  remember  the  kind  people  who  looked  after  us. 
I  stayed  with  Mary  Lou  Dumphey.  She  was  very  nice  to  me.  We  were  always 
going  around  in  her  father's  van.  Most  of  the  time  Mary  Lou  and  the  other 
people  came  to  the  movies  and  shopping  with  us.  One  night,  Mary  Lou  had  a 
party  for  all  of  us.  She  is  really  fun  to  be  with  -  her  father  too.  I  hope  to  see  her 
again  sometime.  I  really  miss  her  a  lot.  Maybe  when  I  grow  up  I  will  see  her 
again  in  St.  John's. 

•  Kenny  Whiteway  sums  up  his  visit  to  the  Capital:  It  was  much  fun  because 
we  went  to  all  the  places  I  hadn't  been  before.  It  was  fun  riding  on  the  boats 
and  busses  and  it  was  fun  staying  with  someone  different.  In  St.  John's  I  stayed 
at  Sandra  Lee's.  She  was  very  nice  to  me;  and  I  used  to  go  shopping  with  the 
Lee's  and  to  other  different  places.  They  took  me  up  to  Signal  Hill  and  to 
Woolco's,  to  the  park  and  playground.  It  is  very  beautiful  in  St.  John's.  At  night 
there  are  hundreds  of  lights  lit  up  all  around.  Sometimes  I  was  with  our  class 
and  we  went  to  the  swimming  pool  and  shopping  and  other  places.  When  the 
time  came  to  come  home  the  people  that  we  stayed  with  cried.  Sandra  gave 
me  a  souvenir  to  remember  her  by. 


"Thank  you  that  we  can  laugh  together,  cry  together,  rejoice  together.  And  al- 
though we  may  not  see  each  other  for  a  long  time,  when  we  do  come  together 
it  is  always  the  same."  -  Mariorie  Holmes. 


11 


Guitar  Camp,  Saskatchewan 

By  Miss  Marian  Ratti 

Guitar  Camp  happened  again  from  August  14th  to  21st  at  Camp  O'Neill,  in 
Saskatchewan's  Qu'Appele  Valley.  Twenty-four  merry  pilgrims  came,  and 
under  the  direction  of  Anita  Hartman,  S.O.S.,  and  the  Lord,  we  worked  our 
way  from  the  C  chord  to  a-cord. 

An  innovation  this  year  was  that  the  camp  was  a  mixed  one  -  open  to  late 
teens  and  adults.  Out  of  the  broad  spectrum  of  experience,  a  number  of  things 
were  held  in  common,  one  being  a  great  capacity  for  having  fun. 

It  was  a  week  of  much  love  and  laughter,  mingled  with  frozen  toes,  and  flies 
in  the  butter,  and  ringed  round  with  the  multi-hued  hillsides  of  Indian  Summer 
-  all  the  fringe  benefits  of  signing  up  to  improve  one's  guitar  technique.  (Flies 
in  the  butter  a  fringe  benefit?  For  the  fly,  maybe! ) 

In  response  to  an  invitation  by  Rev.  E.  McGrath  of  Esterhazy,  members  of 
the  group  participated  in  the  annual  pilgrimage  to  the  shrine  of  Our  Lady  of 
Lourdes  at  Kaposvar,  on  Sunday,  August  21st.  Several  hundred  people  from 
the  surrounding  area  gathered  with  Archbishop  Charles  Halpin,  and  priests 
of  the  Esterhazy  deanery,  for  the  afternoon  procession  and  celebration  of  Mass 
in  honor  of  Our  Lady.  Our  Lady  of  Victories  Choir  from  Esterhazy  also  helped 
provide  the  musical  enthusiasm  for  the  afternoon. 

Celebrations  grow  out  of  experience.  Our  Lord  and  His  Mother  were 
honored  on  this  day  of  pilgrimage,  and  likewise  during  our  previous  week  at 
camp.  For  in  this  week  of  sharing  and  rejoicing  in  each  other's  talents,  we 
honored  one  another,  and  by  so  doing  we  honored  Him  who  made  us.  % 
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NORTH  WEST  RIVER  PICTORIAL 

By  Clare  Gilmore,  S.O.S. 


Grade  IV  admiring  Nativity  scene  Art  Period  -  making  necklaces 


Edward  -  one  of  the  artists  of  the  class        Yvonne  -  working  with  construction  paper 
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Dr.  Mary-Ellen  Francoeur,  S.O.S. 


Processes  of  Aging 


( This  is  the  second  in  a  series  of  lectures,  Passages  in  Life, 
sponsored  by  Catholic  Social  Services,  given  at  St.  John's 
College  Auditorium) 


IN  THE  20th  CENTURY,  the  words  "aging"  and  "aged"  have  been  increas- 
I  ingly  noticeable  in  the  vocabulary  of  North  American  society. 

The  reason  is  obvious:  With  the  amazing  improvement  in  health  care,  and 
the  conveniences  offered  by  advanced  technology,  persons  are  living  longer, 
and  those  in  the  latter  years  of  life  make  up  a  significant  portion  of  the  popu- 
lation. (Figures  show,  for  instance,  that  over  8  per  cent  of  the  Canadian  popu- 
lation is  65  years  and  over,  and  the  number  of  people  of  this  age  is  expected 
to  double  by  the  turn  of  the  century.) 

A  whole  new  field  of  study  has  emerged,  called  gerontology.  In  response  to 
the  needs  of  this  segment  of  the  population,  many  organizations  have  been 
founded  and  there  is  a  growing  awareness  and  concern  on  the  part  of  society 
as  a  whole. 

However,  it  is  significant  that  very  often  those  concerned  look  at  this  "prob- 
lem" as  something  to  be  solved  and  set  out  to  provide  services  and  conveni- 
ences, that  is,  concrete  and  observable  improvements  which  can  be  looked  on 
with  satisfaction.  Too  often,  a  concern  for  the  inner  needs,  questions  and 
thoughts  of  the  persons  are  neglected.  An  intimate  relationship  with  these 
persons  is  avoided. 

A  major  reason  for  this  neglect  and  avoidance  may  well  be  that  a  change  in 
attitude  would  mean  a  stepping  out  of  the  usual  pattern  of  accomplishment- 
orientation  and  entering  into  a  serious  reflection  on  the  values  of  society  and 
our  personal  lives. 

The  Greatest  Gift 

Yet,  persons  in  the  later  years  of  life  may  offer  us  the  greatest  gift  possible 
in  that  very  challenge  to  re-evaluate  our  goals,  and  manner  of  relating  to  the 
ongoing  changes  in  our  lives. 

In  fact,  when  that  reflection  is  timidly  begun,  we  discover  that  "aging"  does 
not  belong  to  a  limited  number  of  persons  -  it  applies  to  all  of  us. 

When  we  speak  of  "processes  of  aging,"  we  imply  an  ongoing  and  develop- 
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ing  experience.  Who  we  are  when  we  are  "aged,"  to  a  large  extent,  depends 
on  the  quality  of  our  lives  from  birth  onwards. 

Within  our  reflections,  we  may  see  the  pain  and  discouragement  of  some 
older  persons  while  in  others  we  see  a  glow  and  a  serenity  which  comes  from 
deep  within. 

We  may  then  ask  ourselves  how  the  lives  of  these  persons  have  differed  in 
terms  of  a  relationship  between  suffering  and  inner  resources,  how  they  have 
coped  with  the  learning  of  childhood,  the  struggles  and  challenges  of  adoles- 
cence, the  responsibilities  of  adulthood. 

Then  moving  to  a  more  personal  level,  we  may  ask  ourselves:  How  do  I  cope 
with  and  integrate  the  changes  in  my  life,  such  as  loss  of  loved  ones  through 
death  or  moves,  growing  physical  limitations,  new  roles  and  altered  relation- 
ships? In  what  do  I  place  my  value  as  a  person? 

Older  persons  have  shown  that  even  beginning  such  reflections  in  the  latter 
years  can  lead  to  a  greater  hope  and  a  fuller  sense  of  being  alive. 

However,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  an  appreciation  of  the  challenges  of 
aging  at  every  step  of  our  lives  can  only  bring  enrichment  through  the  dis- 
covery of  a  direction  and  worth  which  is  solid  because  it  is  centred  within  our 
beings. 

It  will  also  bring  a  new  quality  of  meaning  and  understanding  to  our  relation- 
ships with  others. 

Western  Catholic  Reporter 


NOW  there  is  love  . . . 

as  surely 
as  you  know 

the  sun  will  rise 
tomorrow. 

Peter  R.  Stone  ^ 
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Lucky  To  Be  Alive 

"Hunter  'lucky  to  be  alive'  after  being  gored  by  moose"  is  the  caption  of  an 
article  from  the  Edmonton  Journal. 

This  article  is  about  a  man  from  Sherwood  Park  who  is  recovering  in  St. 
John's  Hospital  in  Edson.  John  Shendaruk  was  hunting  near  Niton  Junction 
near  a  friend's  home  at  the  time.  His  friend  claims  "it's  a  miracle  that  he's 
alive." 

Mr.  Shendaruk  had  wounded  the  moose  in  the  abdomen  and  front  leg  and 
followed  it  into  the  bush  to  finish  it  off.  However,  the  moose,  a  three-  to  four- 
year-old  male,  attacked  the  hunter  from  behind  and  Mr.  Shendaruk  dropped 
his  gun  at  this  point.  After  wrestling  with  the  moose  for  a  few  moments  the 
hunter  managed  to  break  free  and  hide  in  a  clump  of  trees.  The  branches  and 
bark  were  ripped  from  some  of  the  trees  to  a  height  of  six  feet  as  the  moose 
tried  to  take  out  his  venom  on  Mr.  Shendaruk,  who  managed  to  retrieve  his 
rifle  and  kill  the  animal. 

There  is  a  lesson  here  for  hunters.  Don't  follow  wounded  game  into  the 
bush  and  don't  hunt  alone. 

Mr.  Shendaruk  was  in  a  state  of  shock  on  his  arrival  at  our  Edson  Hospital, 
a  distance  of  60  km  away.  Sister  Knopic  writes  that  the  patient  has  now  re- 
covered and  is  at  home,  and  that  he  and  his  wife  had  much  praise  for  the 
prompt  and  efficient  care  received.  She  also  says  they  still  have  their  excite- 
ment on  all  shifts.  -  E.  Tunney,  S.O.S.  SB 


f  The  intelligentsia  are  "those  educated  beyond  their  intelligence" 
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Alberta  Revisited . 


E.  Tunney,  S.O.S. 


Hospitality  House, 
Edmonton 

HOSPITALITY  HOUSE  in  Edmonton  is  a  place  where  all  our  Sisters  are  wel- 
comed and  housed  and  fed,  while  visiting  the  city,  or  passing  through. 
The  Sisters  on  this  mission  are  Sisters  Mary  Fitzmaurice,  Josephine  Dulaska, 
Rosemarie  Hudon,  Marilyn  MacDonald  and  Mary-Ellen  Francoeur,  and  from 
this  house  they  utilize  their  talents  in  their  apostolates. 

While  a  visitor  to  the  Oil  Capital  of  Canada,  and  a  guest  at  our  Hospitality 
House,  I  attended  a  lecture  on  the  Old  Testament  sponsored  by  the  Office  of 
Continuing  Education  for  the  Archdiocese  of  Edmonton,  at  the  Catholic  Infor- 
mation Centre.  Sister  Rosemarie  Hudon,  Ph.D.  Religious  Education,  Ottawa, 
was  the  lecturer  and  she  was  speaking  on  the  Book  of  Genesis. 

Lectures  are  held  twice  weekly:  Tuesdays,  8  to  10  p.m.,  and  Thursdays,  1 :30 
to  3:30  p.m.  This  is  the  second  year  this  series  has  been  given  and  it  is  open 
to  all  interested  persons,  of  all  denominations.  The  course  is  approximately 
ten  classes  before  Christmas  and  ten  after  the  holidays,  in  January. 

The  afternoon  class  is  attended  mostly  by  religious  priests  and  sisters,  from 
five  different  Orders,  but  the  evening  class  is  mostly  attended  by  married 
couples. 


Lecture  in  session. 
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Share  in  a  Meaningful  Way 

Mary-Ellen  Francoeur,  S.O.S.,  is  associated  with  The  Resurrection  Parish, 
Edmonton,  where  she  does  pre-marital,  family  and  individual  counselling.  This 
parish  is  providing  a  place  where  people  can  go  to  strengthen  themselves  in 
prayer  and  sharing  so  that  they  can  go  forth  and  share  in  a  more  meaningful 
way. 

Dwelling  Place  -  "Lord  you  have  been  our  dwelling  place  from  age  to  age." 
(Ps.  90:1).  "Their  service  is  a  Ministry  in  the  name  of  the  Lord.  It  is  bringing  the 
good  news  to  the  poor,  proclaiming  liberty  to  captives  and  new  sight  to  the 
blind,  setting  the  downtrodden  free  and  announcing  the  Lord's  year  of 
favor."  (Luke  4:18). 

This  group  has  Prayer  Groups,  Shared  Group  Prayer,  and  for  Senior  Citi- 
zens, each  Tuesday  afternoon,  an  Hour  of  Prayer. 

I  will  make  a  covenant  of  peace  with  them 

It  shall  be  an  everlasting  covenant  with  them; 

And  I  will  bless  them  and  multiply  them, 

And  will  set  my  sanctuary  among  them  forever. 

My  dwelling  place  shall  be  with  them; 

I  will  be  their  God,  and  they  shall  be  my  people. 

The  nations  will  know  that  I,  the  Lord,  sanctify  Israel, 

When  my  sanctuary  is  in  the  midst  of  them  forever. 

Ezek.  37:26-28 
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Edmonton,  November  10, 1977 

Dear  Sisters  of  Service 

I  always  read  with  keen  interest  your  quarterly  Review,  both  because  of  the 
very  interesting  articles  and  the  so  happy  relations  that  I  have  always  had  with 
your  Sisters  in  the  North.  Evidently  the  articles  on  work  you  are  doing  in 
Grouard  are  particularly  appealing  to  me.  But  it  is  the  same  apostolic  and  mis- 
sionary ideal  which  appears  in  the  "Diary  of  a  Pilgrim"  and  the  description  of 
the  more  primitive  conditions  in  which  your  Sisters  live  in  St.  Julien. 

Evidently,  I  also  enjoyed  Mary  MacDougall's  article  on  Hawk  Hills.  I  well 
remember  that  when  this  part  of  the  Peace  country  was  being  opened  up,  the 
good  settlers  had  transported  the  church  very  slightly  north  of  Manning,  to 
Hawk  Hills,  and  the  Sisters  were  installed  in  a  trailer,  with  Sisters  Donnelly  and 
Black.  I  greatly  appreciated  these  two  Sisters,  as  well  as  Sister  Reinhardt, 
who  succeeded  Sister  Black.  I  am  sure  that  the  people  will  keenly  regret  the 
closing  of  the  school  and  the  departure  of  the  Sisters.  I  must  admit  that  I  am 
somewhat  prejudiced  against  the  large  schools  which  cannot  give  to  the  stu- 
dents the  personal  and  individual  attention  which  they  need  in  their  youth. 

May  the  good  Lord  bless  all  your  Sisters  and  multiply  them  tenfold. 

Yours  sincerely  in  Xto  &  M.I. , 
f  Henri  Routhier,  O.M.I. 

Sisters  of  Service,  Toronto  Ottawa 

To  Whom  It  May  Concern: 

Enclosed  please  find  $2.00  subscription  fee  to  the  Field  at  Home  for  the 
year  1978. 

I  enjoy  your  magazine  very  much  and  hope  the  "postal  service"  will  be 
better  in  1978  than  it  was  in  1977.  Really,  I  am  surprised  when  anything  I  put 
in  the  mail  arrives  at  destination  on  time.  I  received  the  Scarborough  Missions 
magazine  for  October  after  the  November  copy  arrived.  That  is  just  one  in- 
stance of  poor  service. 

Wishing  the  Sisters  of  Service  a  Merry  Christmas,  a  Happy  New  Year,  and 
success  in  all  your  undertakings. 

I  remain, 

Yours  sincerely, 

Marie  McC. 


f  A  spoon  seems  twice  as  big  if  you  have  to  swallow  your  own  medicine 
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The  Formation  Program 


THE  FIELD 
AT  HOME 

Yes! 

.  .  .  it's  that  time  again!  We  are  checking  our  mailing  list.  If 
you  are  still  interested  in  receiving  the  Field  at  Home  and  sub- 
scribe on  a  yearly  basis,  please  complete  and  return  the  form 
below. 


SISTERS  OF  SERVICE 
10  Montcrest  Blvd. 
Toronto,  Ontario 
M4K1J7 

Dear  Sisters: 

I  enclose  $2.00  for  the  renewal  of  my  subscription  to  the  Field  at 
Home  for  the  year  1978. 

Name   


Address 


Postal 
Code 


Sisters  of  Service 


Membership 

The  Sisters  of  Service,  according  to  the  original  inspiration  of 
its  founders,  should  be  a  community  of  dedicated  Catholic 
women  typified  by: 

•  concern  for  those  in  greatest  need 

•  courage 

•  competence 

•  adventurous  spirit 

•  healthy  independence 

•  flexibility 

•  approachability 

•  mobility 

(Survey  of  the  S.O.S.) 

Vis  ion . . .  Heritage 

"Our  activity  must  be  missionary  in  the  greatest  possible  degree 
and  carried  on  in  the  light  of  an  apostolic  vision.  We  must 
consider  the  vocation  of  our  institute  -  not  influenced  by  the 
spectacular,  but  penetrating  deeply  into  basic  action." 

Catherine  Donnelly,  S.O.S. 
(50th  Anniversary  of  Institute,  1972) 


10  MONTCREST  BOULEVARD  TORONTO,  ONTARIO  M4K  1J7 


